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What bUck magician conjures up this fiend f— <• 
What ! do ye tremble ? are ye all afraid ? 
Alas ! I blame you not, for ye are mortal. 
And mortal eyes cannot endui'e the Devil«-> 
Avaunt! thou dreadful Minister of Hell ! 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 



- I must confess, that in making this trans- 
lation I have taken some liberties with the 
original — ^Every thing that relates to Monal- 
deschi [a personage who. does not exist in 
the German romance] and the whole of the 
concluding chapter [with the exception of a 
very few sentences] have been added by 
myself. I have also omitted a song, sup- 
posed to be sung by Rosabella, in the fourth 
chapter of the third book, the merit of 
which I could not discover; and several 
passages which seemed to me too harsh for 
the taste of English readers, have been either 
left out entirely, or considerably softened 
down. However, where the expressions 
appeared to be either characteristic of the 
author^s style, or of the character by whom 
^hey were supposed to be used, I did not 

think 



Tl ADVUTISEMEKT. 

diink myself at liberty to alter diem; I hare 
therefore snfiered Paro2zi*8 speech io the 
third book,, about ^^ tb^ di^vil's. grandmo* 
ther/* as well as several others, to remain^ 
though I request not to be supposed to have 
retained them in twimpliment to my own 
taste. 
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THE 



BRAVO OF VENICE. 



Translated from the Gennan, 



feOOK THE FIRST. 



CHAF. Iw 

Venice*, 



It was evening-^— — Miiltitudes of 
figbt douds, partially illumined by the 
moon-beams, overspread the horizon, 
and through them floated the fidl moon 
in tranquil majesty, while her splehdouir 
was reflected by every wave of the Adri- 
atic Sea. All was hushed around; 
gently was the water ripped by the 

B night 



night wind j gently did the night wind 
sigh through the Colonnades of Venice. 

Ijt was ipjdnight-r-: — anjl $ijll, sat a. 
stranger, solitary and sad, on the bor- 
der of the great Canal. Now with a 
glance he measured, the battlements and 
proud towers of the city ; and now he 
fixt his melanclxoly eyes upon the wat€rs 
with a vacant stare. Af^ length he 
spoke : 

— " Wretch that I am, whither shall 
I go ? Here sit I in Venice, and what 
would it avail to wander further? — 
What will become o£ ma! AH now 
slumber, save mysel£! thp . Boge. nests 
on his couch of down.; the hbgga^A 
keadi presses his straw pfllov^r,; but fins 
nu^ there is no. bed, ex/i^spt ti^ cold 
damp eart^ ! there is no Goiukltec so 
wft:^scbed, but he knows wiiere^to find 
workbyi day, and- shelter by night~r 

while 
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wliile £ . . . whilel ... Oh ! dxseadful ia 
the destiny o£ which I am made the 
sport!" — 

» 

He began to examine for the twenti*r 
eth time the pockets of his tattered 
gannents* 

« 

— ^ No^ ! not one paolo by heaTens ! 
— and I hunger ahnost to death !*' — 

He unsheathed his sword ; he waved 
it in' the moonshine^ suid sighed, as he 
mar&ed^ the glittmng of the^ steel. 

- -^^*' No, na! my old and true com- 
panion^ thou* and I must never part i 
,llfiQeiiu>u i^ait remain, though I starve 
i&c it;«^Oh ! -was not that a goLdax 
tfane, when Valeria, ganre thee to me, 
aMt ti^n^as 1^ threw tUebeh over my^ 
shoulder, I kist thee and Vateria. ?-— She 

B 2 has 



has deserted us for another world ; but 
thou and I will never part in this."^— 

He wiped away a drop which hung 
upon his eye-lid* 

— •" Psha ! Was not a tear ! the night 
wind is sharp and bitter, and makes the 
eyes water } but as for tears* . . 4 Absurd! 
my weeping-days are over/' — 



And as he spoke, the xuifortunate [for 
such by his discourse and situation he 
appeared to be] dashed his forehead 
against the earth, and his lips were al« 
ready unck)sedto curse the hour which 
gave him being, when he suddenly aeem- 
ed to recollect himself. He rested his 
head on his elbow, and sang mourn- 
fully the burthen of a song, which had 
often delighted his childhood in the caa* 
tie of his ancestors. 



s 

— ^'^^ Right!*' he said to himself; 
** Were I to sink under the weight of 
my destiny, 1 should be myself no 
longer." — 

At that moment he^ heard a rustling 
at no great distance. He looked around, 
and in an adjacent street, which the 
moon faintly enlightened, he perceived a 
tall figure wrapt in a cloak, pacing slow- 
ly backwards and forwards. 

^'^ 'Tis the hand of God, which 
hath guided him hither— Yes! — ^1*11— 
YUbeg! — ^Better to play the beggar in 
Venice, than the villain in Naples ; for 
the beggar's heart may beat nobly 
though covered by rags l^--- 

He said, sprang from the ground, and 
hastened towards the adjoining street. 
Just as he entered it at one end, he per- 
ceived anotjier person advancing through 

B 3 the 



the other, of whose approach the €rst 
was no sooner aware, than he hastily 
retired into the ^adow <jf a piazza^ 
as anxious to conceal himself. 

— " What can this mean?^ thought 
our mendicant. ** Is yon eaves-dropper 
one of death's unlicensed ministers? 
Hias he received the retaining-fee of 
some impatient heir, who pants to pos- 
sess the wealth of the unludcy knave 
who comes strolling along yonder so 
careles^s and unconscious? — B^ not so 
confident, honest friend! Fm at your 
elbow."— 

He retiried further into the «hade, 
and silently- and slowly drew near the 
lurker, who stirred not from his place. 
The stranger had already passed them 
by, when the concealed villain sprang 
suddenly upon him, raised his right 
hand in which a poignard was gleaming, 

and 



and before iL^doufc! give the How, t\'as 
felled to the earth by the arm of the men- 
dicant. 

The stranger turned hastily towaf cJs 
them ; Wie feravo started ujp, arid ft^ ; 
the beggar smiled. 

— " How now T^ cried the strabgeir ; 
^* what does aD this mean ?*' — 



— ^^ Oh! 'tis a mere jest, Sigrior, 
^which has only preserved your life." — 



M 



What ? My life ? How so ?"• 



** liie honest gentleman, who has 
just taken to his heels, stole behind you 
with true cat-like caution, and had al- 
ready raised hiS dagger, when I saw 
hiin — ^ITou owe your life to me, and thte 
servic* is richjy worth onfe littfe piece df 
money ! Give me some alms, Sigtibr, 

B 4 for 
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for on my sovl I am hungry, thirsty^ 
cold I"-. 

1—^* Hence, scurvy companion! J 
)aiow you, and your tricks too well. 
Tliis is all ^ concerted scheme between 
you, a ''design upon my purse, an at- 
tempt to procure both money and thanks 
uiider the laoie pretence of having 
saved me from an assassin.-r-Go, fellow, 
go! practise these dainty devices on the 
Dpge's credulity, if you will; but with 
Buonarotti you stand no chancy, believ^^ 
me.*'-— 

The wretched starving be^ar stood 
^ke one petrified, ^nd ^zed on the 
taunting stn^iger- 

— ^^HJo, as I have a sotil to save, 
Signor, 'tis no lye that I teU you !.— 'tis 
the plain truth ; have compassion, or I 
die this night of hunger."— 

~*« Be- 
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•^-" Begope tliis instant, I say, or by 
heaven* . . ." — 

The unfeeling man here drew out a 
concealed pistol, and pointed it zX luis 
preserver. 

— ^^ Merciful Heaven ! and is it thus 
that services are acknowledged in Ve- 
nice?"— 

T— " The watch is at no great dis- 
tance; I need only raise my voice, and 



if 
» • • • 



-r~" Hell and confusion! do you take 
me for a robber then?" — 

» • * » 

T— " Make no noise, I tell you! Be 
(juiet, you had better r 



\*f 



— ^ Hark you, Signor! Buonarotti 
\s your name, I think? I will write it 

dowp, 
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down, as belonging to the second scoun- 
drel with whom I have met in Ve- 

* ff 
mce. — 

He paused for a moment; then con- 
tinuing in a dreadful voice, — " And 
when/' said he, " thou, Buonarotti, 
shalt hereafter hear the name of Abel- 
lino trembler*"^ 

Abellino turned away, and left the 
hard-hearted Venetian. 



I 



11 



CHAP. II. 



The Banditti 



Av^ txow rushed the unfortunsfte 
wildly through the streets cf Venice; 
he r^ed at fortune; he laughed and 
cursed by turns ; yet sonietimes he sud- 
denly stood stiD, seemed as pondering 
on some great and wond'rous enterprize, 
and theri again rushed onwards, as if 
hastening to its execution. 

Propped against a column of 1:he Sig- 
tioria, he counted over the wh6le sum 
of his-mti^fortunes. His wandering eye-^ 
baBs seemed to seek comfort; but they 
found it not. 



(C 



Fate,** he at length exclaimed in 

a parox- 
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a paroxysm of despair; ^ Fate has con- 
demned me to be either the wildest of 
adventurers • • • . or one, at the relation 
of whose crimes the world must shud<^ 
der! To astonish is my destiny: Ro^ 
salvo can know no mediimi : Rosalvo can 
never act like common men! — ^Is it not 
the hand of fate, which has led me hi- 
ther? Who could have ever dreamt, that 
the son of the richest Lord in Najdes 
AouW have depended for a beggar's ahns 
on Venetian charity! /• . • • /, who feel 
myself possest of strength of body and 
energy of soul fit for executing the most 
daring deeds .... Behold me creeping in 
rags through the streets of this inhos- 
pitable city, and torturing my wits in 
vain to discover some means, by which I 
may rescue life from the jaws of funine! 
Those mep, whom my munificence nou- 
rished, who at my table bathed their 
worthless souls in the choicest wine of 
Cyprus, and glutte4 themselves with 
^ every 
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^ery delicacy which the globe's four 
quarters could supply, those very men 
now deny to my necessity even a mis^^ 
able crust of mouldy bread. — Oh! that 
is dreadful, crud! Cruel of men! cruel 
of Heaven!" — 

He paused ; he folded his arms, and 
sighed. 

— " Yet will I bear it! I will submit 
to my destiny! I will traverse evtry^ 
path, and go through every degree o£ 
human wretchedness; and whatever may 
be my fate, I will be still mystify and 
whatever may be my fate, I will still act 
greatly /——Away then with the Count 
Rosalvo, whom once all Naples idolized; 
now • • • . now am I the be^ar Abellino ! 
-^A beggar? — ^that name stancSi last in 
the scaie of wx»kfly rank, bu| firuva 
the list.of «h? £utBduii|^ tite^oi^^ 
and the unworthy," — 
.. . ../ - Something 
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Samethii^ rustled near him-- 
tt) gazed around. He was aware of the 
BrsKTO^ whom he had struck to the 
gBQund' that night, and whom two com* 
paunons of. a similar stamp had now 
joined. As they advanced,, they, cast 
inquiring glances around them. .They 

Eie in search of some one. 



— ^^ It is of theej that they are in 
smiXJbi»'' ' said] Abellino;: then advance a 
i^ ateps^. and whisded. 

The. ruffians: stood still^they whs** 
IMted' together,, and seemed to be un^ 
dfiddfid. 

iblitdfinQ.whistled a. second time. 

-^"^ "^ he!"— could he hear one et 
tbeoiv say. disttncdy—andt im a flkmentr 
aftttrtfaej^advanoedidov^ly tO\tard8 ^hisn* 

Abeilino 
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AI)ettiookept his (dgce^ but ujaisheatfaed 
his. swprd* The tbi;ee vo}|aiaw3Qi [thefy; 
were maskedj stopped a few papes frcua 
him. 



-•^' How, now9 fellow?*^ qnoiJx on© 
oCthemy ^ what is the matter? Why 
staaiypuou your guard?*' — 



Abf]fino.^^It h as wsH tjiAt ypu 
shcBikkbe madetp.keepiyour distance 
for I knaxv.yxmi you are ceir^dii honest 
gentlemen, who live by taking away the 
lives of others* — 

The First Ruflfcm— r-Was not your- 
whistling addrest to us f 

AbelUnOr—It. v^as. 

, AAiifi»nrr-j9L9dwhatwau}4ypuwi(b 



> - t 
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Abellino 
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Abellino— Hear me! I am a mis^- 
able wretch, and starving i give me all 
ahns out of your booty! 

A Ruffian— An alms? Ha! ha! hat 
B^ my soul, th&t is whimsical!— -Alms 
from us^ indeed! — ^Oh! by aiU medns! 
No doubt, you shall haVe alnl^ in {denty! 

Abellino-^Or dbe give me fifty se^ 
qiiihs, and VU bind inyself to your ser- 
vice till I shall have worked out my 
debt. 

A Ruffian — ^Aye? And pray theti^ 
who may you be? 

Abellino — A starving wretch, the re- 
public holds none more miserable. Such 
am I at' present f but hereafter .... I 
have powers, knaves .... this artn ooOld 
pierce an h^^urt, though guarded by three 
breastplates; this eye, though surround*^ 

ed 



ed by Egyptian darkness, could ^till see 
to stab sure. 

A Ruflian — ^Why then did you strike 
me down even now? 

Abellino — ^In the hope of being paid 
for it; but though I saved his life, the 
scoundrel gave me not a single ducat. 

A Ruffian — ^No? So much the better. 
:-^But hark ye, comrade! are you sinr 
fcere? 

Abellino— ^Despair never lyes.. 

A Ruffian — Slave, shouldst thou be a 
traitor . ♦ . ♦ 

Abellino— My heart would be within 
reach of your hands, and your daggers 
would be as sharp as now. 

c The 



18 

Hie ihrte dangerous compaaioBft 

again whispered among themselves for a 
few moments, after which they returned 
their daggers into the sheath* 

— " Come on then,*' said one of them j 
^ follow tts to our home. It were un- 
wise to talk over certain nutters in the 
open sitreeL" — 



I foflow you," was AbdUno's an- 
swer; ** but tremWe, should anyone of 
you dare to treat me as a foe. — Com- 
rade, for^ve me that I gave your ribs 
somewhat too hard a squeeze just bowj 
I will be your sworn brother in recom*P 
pense.** — 

— ^^ We are on honour,'* cried the 
banditti with one vcHce; ** no hanq 
shaU happen to you : he, who does you 
?gi injury, shaH be to us as a foe, A 

. fellpw 
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fellow of your humour suits us well; 
follow us, and fear not." — 

And on they went, Abellino marching 
betweien two of them. Frequent were 
the looks of suspicion^ which he cast 
around him; but no ill design was per- 
ceptible in the banditti. They guided 
him onwards, till they reached a • canal, 
loosened a gondola, placed themsalye^ in 
it, aad rowed, till they had gained the 
most remote quarter of Venice. . They 
landed, threaded several bye-streets j *ftd 
it length knocked at the door of an 
house of inviting appearance — ^Ijt WJ* 
opened by a young woman, who con- 
du<ted them into a plain but comfort- 
able chamber ; many were the looks of 
surprize and enquiry which she cast on 
the bewildered half-pleased half-aaxioqs 
Abellino, who knew not whither he 
liad been conveyed, and stiU thought it 
unsafe to confide entirely in the* pra- 
pfiises of the banditti. 



so 



CHAP. in. 
The trial of strength. 

Scarcely were the bravos seated, 

» 

when Qnthia [for that was ^the young 
woman's name^ was agsdn summoned to 
the door; and the company was now in^ 
cr^ased by two new-comers, who ex- 
amined their unknown guest from hea^ 
to foot. 

: — ^* Now then/* cried one of those, 
who had conducted Abellino to this rer 
spectable society, " let us see, whj^t 
you are like/'-r- 



As he said this, he raised a burning 
lamp from the t^ble, and the light of its 

flame 
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dame was thrown full upon Abellmo^s 
countenance. 



u 



Lord, forgive me my sins!" 
screamed Cinthia; " out upon him! 
what an ugly hound it isl*'-^ 

She turned hastily round, and hid her 
face with her hands. Dreadful was the 
look, with which Abellino repaid her 
compliment. 

— ^^ Knave,** said one of the ban- 
ditti, " nature's own hand has marked 
you out for an assassin — Come, pry*thee 
be frank, and tell us, how thou hast con* 
trived so long to escape the gibbet? In 
what gaol didst thou leave thy last fet- 
ters? Or from what galley hast thou 
taken thy departure, without staying to 
say adieu?" — 



Abellino folded Im arptis. 

Q 3 
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— ^ If I be such as you describe,** 
said he with an air of authority and in a 
voice which made his hearers tremble, 
" 'tis for me all the better. Whatever 
may be my future mode of Kfe, Heaven 
can have no right to find feult with it, 
since it was for that it formed and fitted 
toe/'— 

The five bravos stepped aside, and 
consulted together; the subject of their 
conference is easy to be divined. In the 
meanwhile AbeOino remained quiet and 
indifferent to what was passing. 

After a few minutes they again ap- 
proached him : one, whose countenance 
was the most ferocious, and whose form 
exhibited the greatest marks of muscu- 
lar strength, advanced a few paoes be- 
fore the rest, and addrest Abellino as 
follows: 

-— « Hear 
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— " Hear me, comrade. In Venice 
there exist but five banditti; you see 
them before you; wilt thou be the sixth? 
doubt not, thou wilt find sufficient ein* 
ployment. My name is Matteo, and I 
am the father of the band: that sturdy 
feflpw with the red locks is called Ba- 
luzzo; he, whose eyes twinkle like a 
cat's, is Thomaso, an^^arch knave I pro- 
mise you! 'twas Ketrino, whose bones 
you handled so roughly to-night j and 
yon thick-lipped Colossus, who stands 
next to Cinthia, is named Struzza. Now 
then you know us all — and since you 
are a pennyless devil, we are willing to 
incorporate you in our society; but we 
must first be assured, that you mean 
honestly by us." — 

Abellino smiled, or rather grinned^ 
and murmured hoarsely — " I am starv- 
ing!"— 



c 4 — ^^ Answer^ 
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^-^^ Answer, fdlow! Dost thou mean 
honestly by us?" — 

— ^ That must the event de- 
cide/'— 

— " Mark me, knave; the first sus- 
picion oif treachery costs you your life. 
Take shelter in the Doge's palace, and 
girdle yourself round with all the power 
of the republic — ^though clasped in the 
Doge's arms, and protected by an hun- 
dred canons, stiU would we murder you! 
Fly to the high altar ; press the cruci- 
fix to your bosom ; and even at mid-day, 
still would we murder you ! Think on 
this well, fellow, and forget not, we are 
batidittir 



-" You need not tell me that- 



But ^ve me some food, and then TU 
prate with you, as long as you please — 
At present I am starving! Four and 

twenty 
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s 

twenty hours have ^psed^ since I Jbtst 
tasted nourishment." — 

Cinthia now covered a small table with 
her best provisions, and filled several 
silver goblets with delicious \^ine. 

— ^^ If one could but look ' at him 
without disgust!'* murmured Cinthia; 
** if he had but the appearance of some- 
thmg human! Satan must certainly 
have appeared to his mother, while she 
was big with him, and thence came her 
child into the world with such a fright- 
ful countenance! Ugh! It's an absolute 
mask, only that I never saw a mask so 
hideous!"— 

Abellino heeded her not: he placed 
himself at the table, and ate and drank, 
as if he would have satisfied himself fi3r 
the next six months. The banditti eyed 
him with looks of satisfaction, and con- 
gratulated 
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gratulated each other on such a valuaUb 
acquisition* 

If the reader is cutious to know what 
this same Abellino was jike^ he must 
picture to himself a young stout feBow, 
whose limbs perhaps might have been 
thought not ill-formed, had not the most 
horriWe countenance, that ever was in- 
vented by a caricaturist, or that Mlton 
could have adapted to the ugliest pf his 
fellen angds, entirely marred the ad- 
vantages of his person. Black and shin- 
ing, but long and straight, his hair flew 
\nldly about his brown neck and yellow 
face. His mouth was so wide, that his 
gums^and discoloured teeth were visible, 
and a kind of convulsive twist which 
scarcely ever was at rest, had formed its 
expression into an eternal grin. Hfis 
eye [for he had but one] was sunk deep 
in his head, and little more than the 
white of it was visible; and even that 

litde 
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littk was overshadowed by the protru- 
sion of hi§ dark and bushy eye-brow. In 
the union of his features were found 
collected in one hideous assemblage aH 
the most coarse and uncouth tri^ts, 
which ever had been exhibited singly 
in wooden cutsj and the observer was 
left in -doubt, whether this repulsive 
physiognomy exprest stupidity of Intel- 
lect or maliciousness of heart, or whether 
it implied them both together. 

— ^^^ Now then I am satisfied!'* roared 
Abellino, and dashed the still-full goUiet 
upon the ground. — " Speak! what would 
you know of me ? I am ready to ^ve 
you answers." — 






The first thing," replied Matteo, 
the first thing necessary is to give us 
a proof of your strength, for this is of 
material importance in our undertakings. 
— Are you good at wrestling?" — 

— " I know 



28 

— ^ I know not: try me/*-^ 

— ^ Cinthia, remove the taUe — Now 
then, AbellinOj^ which of us will you un* 
dertake? Whom among us dost think, 
thou canst knock down as easy as yon 
poor dabbler in the art, Ketijno?'* 

— ^^ Which of you?** cried Abellino; 
•^ all of you together, and half a dozen 
more such pitiful scoundrels I** — ^Andhe 
sprang from his seat, threw his sword on 
the table, and measured the strength of 
his antagonists with his single eye» 

The banditti burst into a loud fit of" 
laughter* 

— ^^ Now then/* cried Abellino fierce* 
ly; *^ now then for the trial! — ^Why^ 
come you not on?'* — 

— ^"^ Fellow,** replied Matteo, " take 

my 



I 
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iny advice J try first, w^t you tan do 
with me alone, and learn what sort of 
Men you have to manage. Think you, 
live are marrowless boys, or delicate Sig- 
nors, who v^raste their strength in th^ 
embrace of liarlots?** 

Abeliino answered him by a scornful 
laugh — Matteo became furious: his com^ 
jpanions shouted aloud, and clapped their 

hanckr 

1-—^* To business!'* said Abellinoj 
*' Fm now in a right humour for sport! 
Ix)ok to yourselves, my lads!'' — ^And in 
' the same instant he collected his forces 
together, threw the ^gantic Matteo 
over his head as had he been an infant, 

ft J 

knocked Struzzadownon the right hand, 
^d Pietrino on the left, tumbled Tho- 
fnase to the end of the room head 
oyer heels, and stretched Baluzzo with- 
out 



so 

out animation upon the nei^bouriog 

benches, 

■ • * * 

Three minutes elapsed, ere the sub* 
dued braves could recover themselves; 
loud shouted AbelCno, while the astio* 
nished Cinthia gazed and trembled at the 
terrible exhibition. * 



•«•-•« • t 
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\ — ^ By the Mood of St. Januarius,^ 
cried Matteo at length, rubbing his bat- 
tered joints, " the fellow is our master^ 
Cinthia, take care to give him our best 
chamber/ '• — 

--r" He must have made a' compact 
with the devil !^* grumbled Thom^ot 
^nd forced his dislocated wrist bade into 
its, socket. ^ »:. . 

** • ■» 

No one seemed inclined to hazard ji 
second trial of strength. TTie night was 
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far advanced^ or rather the grey of mom*. 
ing akeady was visible over the sea* 
The banditti separated, and each retired 
to his chamber. 



n 



CHAP. IV. 

The Daggers* 

Abellino, this Italian Hercules, all 
terrible as he appeared to be, was not 
long a member of this society, before 
his companions felt towards him senti- 
ments of the most unbounded esteem.. 
All loved, all valued him for his extra* 
ordinary talents for a Bravo'6 trade, to 
which he seemed peculiarly adapted, not 
only by his wonderful strength of body, 
but by the readiness of his wit and his 
never-failing presence of mind. Even 
CInthia was inclined to feel some ^little 
affection for him, but . • . . h? really was 
too ugly, 

Matteo 
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Matteo [as Abefiiiio was soon given 
to understand] was the captain of this 
dangerous troop. He was one who car-* 
ried villainy to the highest pitch of re- 
finement, incapable of fear, quick and 
crafty, and troubled with less consci- 
ence than a French financier. The 
booty and price of blood, which his 
associates brought in daily, were always 
delivered up to him ; he gave each man 
his share, and retained no larger portioa 
for himself, than was allotted to the 
others. The catalogue of those, whom 
he had dispatched into the other worlds 
was already too long for him to have 
repeated it : many names had slipped his 
memory; but his greatest pleasure in his 
hours of relaxation was to relate such 
of these murderous anecdotes as he still 
remenjbered, in the benevolent intention 
of inspiring his hearers with a desire to 
follow his example. His weapons were 
kept separate, from the rest, and^.occu* 

Q pied 
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pied a whole apartment* Here wtte to 
be found daggers of a thousand difierent 
fashions, ti^ith guards and tuifhout them; 
two — ^three — ^and four edged. Her^ 
were stored air-guns, pistols, and Mun- 
derbusses ; poisons of various kinds ancf 
operating in various ways ; gal^ments fit 
for every possible disguise, whether to 
personate the Monk, the Jew, or the 
Mendicant, the Soldier, the Senator, of 
the Gondoleer. 

One day he summoned Abellino to 
attend him in this armoury. 

— " Mark me,*' said hej " thou wSt 
turn out a brave fellow, that 1 can see 
already. It is now time that you should 
earn that bread for yourself, which 
hitherto you have owed to our bounty. 
— ^Look! Here hast thou a dagger of 
the finest steel j you must charge for its 
use by the inch. If you plunge it only 

one 



9S 

ofte indb deep Into the htMoOi exf ha^he^ 
your aiaployer must rew^d you wkh 
only one sequin : if two inches, with ten 
sequins ; if three, with twenty ; if the 
whole dagger, you may then name your 
own price,— Here is next a giasi poni^ 
ard ; whomevelr this pierces, that man'^ 
death is certain. — As soon as the blow 
k given, you must break the cbgger in 
the wound ; the fiesh w31 dose over th^ 
point which has been broken off, and 
which will keep its quarters t!H the day 
of resurrection! — ^Lastly, observe this 
metafile dagger; its cavity conceals a 
subtile poison, which whenever you 
touch this spring, wiH fanmediately in^ 
fuse death into the veins of him whom 
the weapon's point hath wounded. — 
Take these daggers ; in giving them I 
present you with a capital, capable of 
brining home to you most heavy and 
most precious Interesti'* — ^ 

p2 AbellinG^ 
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Abdlino received the instruments of 
deatht but hb hand shook as it grasp^ 
thenh 

— ^ Possest of such unfailing wea- 
pons, of what inunense sums must your 
robberies have made you master !" — 

-r-" Scoundrel !" interrupted Matteo, 
frowning and offended, ^^ among V3 
robbery b unknown. What? Dost take 
us for conunon plunderers, for mere 
thieves, cut-purses, house-breakers, and 
villains of that low miserable stamp ?* — 



Perhaps what you wish me to 
take you for, is something worse ; for 
to speak openly, Matteo, villains of that 
* stamp are contented with plundering a 
purse or a casket, which can easily be 
filled again } but that which we take 
from others is a jewel which a man never 
has but once, and which once stolen can 

never 
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never be replaced. Are we not then a 
thousand times more atrocious plum 
derers ?" — , , 

— ^^ By the House at Loretto, I thinly 
you have a mind to moralize, AbeU 
linor— 

— ^^ Hark ye, Matteo, only one ques* 
lion ; at the day of judgment, whicb 
think you will hold his head highest^ 
the thief, or the assassin ?''-^-t 



>j 



." Ha! ha! ha! 



•^^^ Think not, that Abellino speaks 
thus from want of resolution. Speak but"" 
the word, and I murder half the sena- 
tors of Venice ; but still. . • • " — 

' — ^^ Fool ! know, the Bravo must be 
above crediting the nurse's antiquated 
tales of vice and virtue. What is vir^ 

D 3 tue? 
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tue? TVhtt is vice ? Nothing, but such 
things M forms of government, custom, 
manners, and education have made sa- 
cred i and that which men are able to 
make hc^iourable at one time, it is in 
their power to make dishonourable a| 
another, whenever the humour takes 
them : had not the senate forbidden us 

e 

to give ofnnions freely respecting the 
politics of Venice, there would have been 
pothing wrong in ^ving such opinions ; 
and were the senate to declare that it is 
right to give such opinions, that which 
to-day is thought a crime would be 
thought meritorious to-morrow — ^Then 
pry'thee let us have no more of such 
doubts as these. We are men, as much 
as are the Doge and his senators, and 
have reason as much as they have to lay- 
down the law of right and wrong, and 
to alter the law of right and wrong, and 
to decree what shall be vice, and what 
shall be virtue." — 

^bellino 
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Ab^inb laughed — ^Matteo proceeded 
^th increased animation. 

' — ^^ Perhaps you will tell, me, that 
our trade is dishonourable ! And what 
then is the thing called honour ! *T1s a 
word, an empty sound, a mere fantastic 
creature of the imagination ! — ^Ask, as 
you traverse some frequented street, in 
what honour consists ? — the usurer wiB 
answer — ^ To be honourable is to be 
rich, and he has most honour, who can 
heap up the greatest quantity of sequins/ 
— ^ By no means,* cries the voluptujuryj 
* honour consists in being beloved by 
every handsome woman, and finding no 
virtue proof against your attadcs/i--r 
^ How mistaken !* interrupts thegene^ 
fal; * to conquer whole cities, to destroy 
whole armies, to ruin whole provinces, 
that indeed brings real honour!' — ^ 
The man of learning places his rehowiv 
in- the number of pages which he haj 

P 4 ^Ithep 
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either written or read ; the tinker, in 
the number of pots and kettles whioh 
he has made, or metfded; the nun, in 
the number of good things which she 
has done, or bad things which she has 
resisted ^ the coquette, in the list of her 
admirers ; the republic, in the extent of 
her provinces; and thus, my friend, 
every one thinks, that honour consists 
in something different from the rest. — 
And why then should npt the Bravo 
think, that honour consists in reaching 
the perfection of his trade, and in guiding 
a dagger to the heart of an enemy with 
unerring aim?" 

— •** By my life, *tis a pity, Matteo, 
that you should be a Bravo ; the schools 
have lost an excellent teacher of phi- 
losophy !** 

— " Do you think so ?— Why, the fact 
is thus, Abellino ■ I was educated Iq 

ainQr. 



41 

a monastery ; my father was a dignified 
prelate in Lucca, and my mother a mm 
of the Ursuline order, greatly respected 
for her chastity and devotion. — Now, 
Signor, it was thought fitting, that I 
should apply closely to my studies ; my 
father, good man, would faiii have madQ 
me a light of the church ; but I soon 
found, that I was better qualified for an 
incendiary's torch. I followed the b^it 
of my genius, yet count I not my studies 
thrown away, since they taught m# 
more philosophy than to tremble at 
phantoms cjreated by my own imagina- 
tion. Follow my example, friend, and 
IP9 farewell/*-TT 
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CHAT. V. 



Solitude. 



' Amluko had already passed «x 
weeks in Venice, and yet [[dther froiQ 
want of opportunity, or dl indination^ 
%e had suffered his daggers to remaiq 
idle in their sheaths. This proceeded 
partly from his not bdng as yet suffid* 
ently acquainted with the windmgs and 
turnings, the bye-lanes and private alleys 
of the town; and pardy because he had 
hitherto found no customers, whose 
murderous designs stood in need of his 
he^nng hand. 

This want of occupation was irksome 
to him in the extreme: he panted for 

action,^ 
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flcdon, and wa8 condemiied to indo^ 
leace. 

With a melancholy heart did he roam^ 
through Venice, and number every 
step with a sigh* He "frequented the 
public places, the taverns, gardens, and 
every scene which was dedicated ta 
sonusement. But no where could he 
find what he sought — ^tranquillity. 

One evening, he had loitered beyond 
the other visitants in a public garden, 
situated on one of the most beautiful of 
the Venetian islands. He strolled frcno. 
arbour to arbour, threw himself dowp 
on the sea-shore, and watched the phy 
of the waves, as they sparkled in the 
moon-shine. 



_u 



Four years ago,*' said he with a 
sigh, ** just such an heavenly evening 
was it, ^at I stole from Valeria's lips 

the 
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the first hSssy and heard from Valeria's 
fipg for the first time the avowal, ib^. 
she loved me.'* 

He was silent, and abandoned himsdf 
to the melancholy recollections which 
thronged before his mind's eye, 

Every thing around him was so calm, 
so silent I Not a single zephyr sighe4 
among the blades of grass ; but a storm 
raged in the bosom of Abellino* 

-r^^ Four years ago could I have be- 
lieved that a time would come when I 
should play the part of a Bravo in Ve-. 
nice ! Oh! where are they flown, the 
golden hopes and plans of glory, which 
smiled upon me in the happy days of 
my youth ? — ^I am a Bravo ; to be a 
beggar were to be something better^ 

^ When my good old father in thi? 

enthu-^ 
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enthttsi^i^xn of paternal vanity 90 oft 
threw his arms around my neck, and 
cried — * My boy, thou wilt render the 
name of Rosalvo glorious !' — God, as I 
listened, how was my blood on fire ! 
What thought I not, what felt I not, 
what that was good aiid great did I not 
promise myself to do ! — The father is 
dead, and the son. ... is a Venetian 
Bravo !— — ^When my preceptors praised 
and admired me, and, carried away by 
the warmth of their feeKngs, clapped 
my shoulder^ and exclaimed — ^ Count, 
thou wilt immortalize the ancient race 
of Rosalvo!* — Ha! in those blessed 
moments of sweet delirium, how bright 
and beauteous stood futurity before me ! 
W hen happy in the performance 
of some good deed, I returned home, 
and saw Valeria hasten to receive me 
with open arms, and when, while she 
clasped me to her bosom, I heard her 
whisper—* Oh ! who could forbear to 

love 
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love die great RosaJvo P*-% • I • God! 
(A! God . — Awzfy away, ^rious visi^ 
ons of the past ! To look on you dnvea 
nemadl^* — 

He was again silent; hehkhisl^m 
iiiry, raised one emadated hand to hea- 
reBy and struck his forehead videndy 
with the oAer» 

— -^^ Anassasftn. • . -the slave of cow- 
ards and rascals. V . • the ally of the great' 
est viffians, whom the Venetian sun ever 

shines upon Such is now the great 

Rosalvo! — ^Fye! oh! fye on'tf— And 
yet to dm wretched lot hath fatality 
condemned me*** 

Suddsnty he sprang from the ground 
Skfter a long sSence ; his eyes sparkled ; 
tos countenance was changed ; he drew 
Ittf breath eaier< 
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*-^* 1fes ! by Heaven^ yes }• Gtedt ist 
Goufit ftosalvo, that can I be ho kmger | 
but from being great as a Venetbn 
Bravo, what prev^ents me ?*-*-^Souk ia 
bliss !" he exclaimed, and sank on his 
kbiee, while he raised Ms folded haiKls 
to Heaven, as if about to pronounce the 
most awfU oath, ^^ Spirk of my father! 
Spirit of Valeria! I wis not be^me 
unworthy of you ! Hear me, if your 
ghosts are permitted to wander near roe, 
hear me swear, that the Kravo shall not 
iSsgrace his c^^n, nor render vain the 
hopes, which soothed you in the bitter^^ 
ness of ckath ! No ! sure as I five, I wi& 
be the only dealer in this n&erabte 
trade^ and posterity shafi be compelled 
to honour that nsune, which my actions 
shaU render ittustrious/^'— 

He bowed his forehead, tiB it touched 
the earth, and his tears flowed plenjte^ 
ously. Vast conceptions swdled hisr 

soul 5 
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soul: he dwelt on wonderous views^ 
tin their extent bewildered his txram ; 
yet another hour elapsed^ and he sprang 
from the earth to realize them ! s 

— ^^ I will enter into no compact 
against human nature with five miser- 
aUe cut-throats, jllone will I make the 
republic tremble^ and before eight days 
are flown^ these murderous knaves shall 
swing upon a gibbet. Venice shall no 
Ibnger harbour j^t;^ banditti; one and one 
only shall inhabit here, and that one 
shall beard the Doge himself, shall watch 
over right and over wrong, and accord- 
ing as he judges, shall reward, and pu- 
nish. Before eight days are flown^ the 
state shall be purified from the presence 
of theSe outcasts of humanity, and then 
shall / stand here alone! Then must 
every villsdn in Venice, who hitherto has 
kept the daggers of my companions in 
employment, have recourse to me ; then 

shaU 
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shall I know the names and persons of 
dH those cowardly murderers, of all those 
illustrious profligates, with whom Mat- 
teo and his companions cany on the 
trade of blood — ^And then . . • AbeHino! 
Abellino ! . • • • that is the name ! Hear 
it Venice, hear it, and tremble V* 

Intoxicated with the wildness of his 
hopes, he rushed out of the garden ; he 
summoned a Gondoleer, threw himself 
into the boat, and hastened to the dwell- 
ing of Cinthia, where the inhabitants 
^ready were folded in the arms of sleep. 



J y 
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CHAP. VI* 



Rosabella J the Dog^s lovely Ntece. 

— " Hark, comrade," said Matteo th^ 
nixt morning to Abellino j " to-day 
thou shalt make thy first stej;> in our 
^ofession.**-^ 

— ^^ To-day ?** hoarsely murmur^ 
AbelKno; •^and on whom am I to sh(n«r 
myskinr— 

— ^** Nay, to say truth, 'tis but t 
woman ; but -one must not give too 
difficult a task to a young beginner. I 
will myself accompany you, and see 
how you coiKiuct yourself in this first 
trial/'— 
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Huiti!^ said AbdSbo, aoid mea- 
sured Matteo with Im eye from head to 
foot 

— " To-day about four o'clock thou 
shalt follow ifte to Dolabella's gardens, 
which are situated on the south side oi 
Venice; we must both be disgiused, 
you understand. In these gardens ard 
exceflent baths ; and after using dies^ 
baths, the Doge's niece, vthe lovely 
Rosabella of Corfu, frequently walks 
without attendants. And then • . • you 
conceive me ?** 

— ■•* And you will ^tccompany me V* 

J- 

— ^ I will be a spectator of your first 
adventure ; 'tis thus I deal by every 
one."— 

— ^^ And how many inches deep must 

I plunge my dagger ?**— 

E 2 — ^« To 
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— " To the hilt, boy, to the veryiult ! 
Her death is reqiiired, and the payment 
will be princely ; Rosabella in the grave, 
we are rich for life." — 

Every other point was soon adjusted. 
Noon was now past, the dock in. the 
neighbouring church of the Benedictines 
struck four, and Matteo and Abellino 
were alifeady fprth. 

They arrived at the gardens of Dola- 
bella, which that day were unusually 
crowded. Every shady avenue wa^ 
thronged with people of both sexes ; 
every arbour was occupied by the per* 
sons most distinguished in Venice $ it^ 
every comer sighed love-sick couples, as 
they waited for the wished approach of 
twilight ; and on every side did strains 
of vocal and instrumental music pour 
their harmony on the enchanted ear. 

Abellino 
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' ' Abeilino mingled with tlie cro^^dL A 
most respiectablerlooking peruke con- 
cealed the repulsive ugliness of Ms fea- 
tures ; he imitated the walk and manners 
of a gouty old man, and supported 
himself by a crutch, as he walked slowly 
through the assembly. His habit^ richly 
embroidered, procured for him univer- 
sally a good reception, and no orie scru* 
fted to enter into conversation with him 
xespeddng the weather, the commerce 
of the republic, or the designs of its 
enemies ; and on none of these subjects 
was Abeilino found incapable of sustain- 
ing the discourse. * 

• a 

• t \ • 

* 

By these means he soon contrived to 
gain intelligence, that Rosabella was 
certainly in the gardens, how she was 
habited, and in what quarter he was 
most likely to find her. 

E 3 Thither 
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Thither he iinmedialieljr bent his 
course ; and hard at his heds followed 
Matteo. 

4 

.Alone, and in the moal retired arboiir^ 
fit Roaabella of Corftt> the Surest maid 
in Venice. 

AbeHino drew . near the arbour } he 
■;fg tottered, as he past its entrance, like one 
opprest with sudden fnintness^ and 
attracted Rosabdla's attention. 

— ^^ Alas ! alas !" cried he, " is there 
no one at hand, who witt take compas* 
sion on the infirmity of a poor old 
man!** — ^ 

The Doge^s fear niece quitted the ar- 
bour hastily, and flew to give assistance 
to the sufferer. 

—"What 
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-»^^ VJh^ 9il3 yoij, my goodfetier ?** 
she ^enquired in a melodious voice, and. 
wkji ^ look; of benevolent an^ety. 

Abellino pointed towards the arbour ;, 
Rosabella led him in, and placed him on 
a se^t of tjurf . 

r— *' God reward you, lady !" stam- 
n[LQ]:e4 Abellino faintly; he raised his. 
ey^s ; they met Rosabella's^ and a blush, 
crimsoned his pale cheeks. 

.Sjosabelta stood in sile^cie before th^ 
disguised assassin, and trembled wit^ 
tender concern for the old man's illness j 
^ad oJ^! that eiqpression of interest eyer 
makes a lovely woman look so much 
more lovely ! S he bent her delicate 
^1^ oY^r the man who was bidb^.to 
H^Ml'd?!' her, and after awhile asked him 
in the gentlest tone — *^ Are you not 
better ?" — 

E 4 . " Better ?'' 
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— ^"Better?** stammered the deceiver 
with a feeble voice ;— ^ better ? — oh ! 
yes, yes, yes! — ^You. . . . you are the 
Doge's niece? the noble Rosabella of 
Corfu ?^— 



The same, my good old man. 



— *^ Oh ! lady. ... I have somewhat 
to tell you. ... Be on your guard. . • . 
start not; . . . what I would say is of the 
Utmost consequence, and demands the 
greatest prudence— Ah ! God, that there 
should live men so cruel — ^Lady, your 
Hfe is in danger.'' 

The maiden started back ; the colour 
fled from her cheeks, 

— **Do you wish to behold your 
assassin ? — ^You shall not die, but if you 
value your life, be silent." 

Rosabella 
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Rosabella knew not what to diink ; 
the presence of the old man terrified 
her. 

— ^^ Fear nothing, lady, fear nothing ; 
you have nothing to fear, while I am 
with you — Before you quit this ai hour, 
you shall see the assassin expire at your 
feet."— 

Rosabella made a movement, as would 
she have fled ; but suddenly the person 
who sat beside her was no longer an 
infirm old man. He, who a minute be- 
fore had scarcely strength to mutter out 
a few sentences, and reclined agaiart the 
arbour trembling like an aspin, sprang 
up with the force of a giant, and drew 
her back with one arm. 

^ — ^^ For the love of Heaven," she 
cried, " release me ! Let me fly." — 



M 



Lady, 



.**:Lad]r, fear nothijDg; /protect 
you^^'-^Thus said Abellin<H pbced a 
whistle at his lips, and blew it shrilly. 

Instantly sprang Matteo from his 
concealment in a neighbouring clump of 
trees, and rushed into the arbour. Ab^ 
lino threw Rosabdla on the bank of turf, 
advanced a few steps to meet Matteo, 
and plunged his dagger in his heart. 

Without uttering a sin^e cry sack the 
IKuiditti-Captain at the feet of Abellino ; 
the death-rattle was heard in his throat, 
and after a few horrible convulsions aH 
was over. 

Now did Matteo's murderer look 
again towards the arbour, and beh^ 
Rosabella half senseless, as she lay on 
the bank of turf. 

~" Your life is safe, beautiful Rosa- 
bella,'' 
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l^etta,^ aald he; ^^ there lies the viflaih 
Ueedmgy who conducted me hither to 
murder 70U. Recover yourself ; return 
to yotir uncle the Doge^ and tell him, 
that you owe your life to AbeHino/'—- 

Rosabdlla could not speak. Trembling 
she stretched her arms towards him, 
grasped his hand, and prest it to h^ lips 
In silent gratitude. 

Abdttno ga2ed with delight and won- 
der on the lovely suflFerer ; and in sufch 
a situation who could have beheld her 
without emotion?— Rosabella had scarce- 
ly numibered seventeen summers ; her 
light ai^ deKcate Hmbs, e^velc^ed in a 
thin white garment which fell around 
lier m a thousand iolds ; her blue and 
tne}tiiig eyes^ whence beamed the expres- 
sion of purest innocence; her forehead, 
white as ivory, overshadowed by the 

ringlets 
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ringlets of hep bright dark hw ; dleeks» 
whence terror had now stolen tjie roses ; 
fips, which a seducer had never poisoned 
with his kisses ; such was Rosabella, a 
creature in whose formation partial 
Nature seemed to have omitted nothing 
which might constitute the perfection of 
female loveliness — Such was she; and 
being such, the wretched Abellino may 
be forgiven, if for some few minutes he 
stood like one enchanted, and bartered 
for those few minutes the tranquillity of 
his heart for ever. 

» . • 

— ^^ By Him . who made met," qried 
he at lengthy " oh! thou ajt feiri 
Rosabella ; Valeria was not fiuteic !*'—- ' . 

He bowed himself down to her, and 
imprinted a burniing 'ki$s on ithe palf 
cheeks of the beauty^ >.. 



' '» , . 
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— ^^ Leave me, thou dreadful man !'* 
she stammered in terror ; ** oh \ leave 
me !*'— 

— ^^ Ah ! Rosabella, . why art thou so 
beauteous, and why am L . • . Know'st 
thou who kist thy cheek, Rosabella? 
Go ! tell thy unde, the proud Doge, 
^Twas the Bravo AbellinoP— 

i , • . . ' < 

,He said^ and rushed out of the arboun 
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CHAP. VII. 



The Brawls Brick. 



It was not without good reason, that 
AbeUino took his departure in stidi 
haste. He had quitted the spot but a 
few minutes, when a lai^e party acd** 
dently strolled that way, and discovered 
with astonishment the corse of Matteo, 
and Rosabella pale and trembling in the 
arbour. 

A crowd immediately collected itself 
round them. It increased with every 
moment, and Rosabella was necessitated 
to repeat what had happened to her for 
the satis£ciction of every new-comer. 

In the mean whole some of the Doge's 

courtiers. 
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cWttiers, who happened to be among 
the crowd, hastened to call her attend*^ 
ants together ; her gondola was already 
waiting f6r her, and the terrified girl 
sooti reached her tincle's palace in 
safety. 

In vain was an embargo laid upon 
every other gondola ; in vain did they 
exlmine €?very person, who was in the 
Gardens of DolabeHa at the time, when 
the murdered assassin Was first disco- 
VtfeTed-^'iNb tiraces could be fouml of 
Abellinb; 

The report of this strange adventuTre 
spread like wild-fire through Venice*^ 
AbrffiAo- [fyt Rosabella had preserved 
but too w^ in her memory that drtod* 
fill nanw, and by the relation of her 
danger had ^ven k universal puWicity] 
Abeffino was the dfc^eet of general won- 
der and curiosity. Every One pitied the 

poor 
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poor Rosabdla for what she had suflfered, 
ejLecrated the villain who had bribed 
Matteo to murder her, and endeavoured 
to connect the different circumstances 
together by the help of one hypothesis 
or other, among which it would have 
been difficult to decide which was the 
most improbable. 

Every one,, who heard the adventure, 
told it agzdn, and every one who told it, 
added something of his own: till at 
length it was made into 9 compleat ro- 
mantic novel, which might have been 
entitled with great propriety •* The 
Power of Beauty ;'* for the Venetian 
gentlemen and ladies had settled the 
point among themsplve? completely to 
their own satisfaction, that Abellino 
would undoubtedly have ass^sinated 
Rosabella, had he, not been prevented 
by her uncommon beauty. But though 
Abdlii^o's interferepce had preserved her 

life^ 
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li£e, it was doubted much, whether this 
adventure would be at all relished by her 
destined bridegroom, the Prince of Mo- 
naldeschi, a Neapolitan of the first rank, 
possest of immense wealth and extensive 
influence. The Doge, had for some tijne 
been secretly engaged in negociating a 
match between his niece and this power- 
ful nobleman, who was soon expected to 
make his appearance at Venice* T^e 
motive of his journey, in spite of all the 
Doge*s precautions, had be^n divulged, 
and it was no longer a secret to any but 
Rosabellaj who had never seen the 
Prince, and could not imagine, why his 
expected visit should excite such general 
curiosity, ^ 

Thus far the story had been told 
much to Rosabella's credit; but at 
length the women began to envy her for 
h^r share in the adventure. The kiss, 
wtich she had received from the Bravo, 

F afforded 
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affi)rded them an excellent opportunity 
for throwing out a few maUdous insinu- 
ations — " She received a great service/' 
said one, *^ and there's no saying how far 
the fur Rosabella in the warmth of gra- 
titude may have been carried in reward- 
ing her preserver!" — ^^ Very true,*' 
observed another, *' and for my part I 
think it not very likely, that the fellow, 
being alone with a pretty girl whose life 
he had just saved, should have gCHie 
away contented with a single kiss !*'— 
" Come, come," interrupted a thurd, 
^ Do not let us judge uncharitably ; the 
£i€t may be exactly as the lady relates 
it; though I must say, that gentlemen of 
Abellino's profession are not usually so 
pretty-behaved, and that this is the first 
time I ever heard of a Bravo in the 
Platonics."— 

In shorty Rosabella and the horrible 
Abellino furnished the indolent and 

gossiping 
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gossiping Venetians with conversation 
so long, that at length the Doge's niece 
was universally known by the honour- 
able appellation of " the Bravo's Bride." 

But no one gave himself more trouble 
about this affsdr than the Doge, the good 
but proud Andreas. He imndediately 
issued orders, that every person of suspi- 
cious appearance should be watched nlore 
closely than ever : the night-patroles 
were doubled ; and spies were employed 
daily in procuring intelligence of Abel- 
lino ; and yet was all in vain, Abellino's 
retreit was inscrutaUe. 



F 2 
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CHAP. VIU, 



The Cms^racj. 



— ^^ Confusion I" exd^med Psffozzi, 
a Venetian nobleman of the first rank, 
as hepaced his chamber with a disordered 
adr, on the morning after Matteo's 
murder ; ^^ now all curses li^t upcHi 
the tvillain's awkwardness ! Yet it seems 
inconcdvaUe to me, how all this should 
have fallen out so untowardly! Has 
any one discovered my deagns? — I 
know well, that Verrino loves Rosabella; 
was it he, who opposed this confounded 
Abellino to Matteo, and charged him to 
mar my plans agsunst her ? — That seems 
likely. — And now, when the Doge en- 
quires who it was that employed assassins 
Xm murder his niece, what other will be 

suspected 
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suspected than Parozzi, the discontented 
lover to whom Rosabella refused her 
hand, and whom Andreas hates past 
hope of reconciliation ? — ^And now hav- 
ing once found the scent. . . . Parozzi ! 
Parozzi ! should the crafty Andreas get 
an insight into your plans. * . • should 
he learn, that you have placed yourself 
at the head of a troop of hare-brained 
youths. • . . hare-brained may I well call 
children, who, in order to avoid the 
rod, set fire to their paternal mansion — 
Parozzi, should all this be reveled to 
Andreas. . • . !" 

Here his reflections were interrupted. 
Memmo, Falieri, and Contarino entered 
the room, three young Venetians of the 
highest rank, Parozzi's inseparable com- 
panions, men depraved both in mind 
and body, spendthrifts, voluptuaries, 
well known to every usurer in Venice, 
and owing more than their paternal 

F 3 inheritance 
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inheritance would ever admit of their 
paying. 

— ^^ Why how is this, Farozzi ?" cried 
Metnino as he entered, [a wretch whose 
every feature exhibited marks of that 
Ubertinism to which his life had been 
'dedicated,] " I can scarce recover myself 
from my astonishment ! For Heaven's 
sake, is this report true? Did you 
really hire Matteo to murder the Doge's 
niece ?" 

" I ?" exclaimed Parozzi, and hastily 
turned away to hide the deadly paleness 
which overspread his countenance; 
** why should you suppose, that any- 
such design. . . . surely.Memmo, you are 
distracted/'-^ 

Memmo — By my soul, I speak but 
the plain matter of fact. Nay, only ask 
Falieri j he can tell you more. — 

Falieri — 
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FaKeri — ^Faith, it's certain, Parozzi, 
that Lomellino has declared to the Doge 
as a truth beyond doubting, that yon, 
and none but you^ were the person, who 
instigated Matteo to attempt Rosabella's 
life. 

Parozzi — ^And I tell you again, that 
Lomellino knows not what he says, 

Contarino — ^Well, well ! only be upon 
your guard. Andreas is a terrible fellow 
to deal with, 

Falieri — He terrible? I tell you, he 
is the most contemptible blockhead 
that the universe can furnish ! Courage 
perhaps he possesses, but of brains not 
an atom. 

Contarino — And / tell you, that 
Andreas is as brave as a lion, and as 
crafty as a fox. 

F 4 Falieri — 
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• Falieri — ^Pijha! psha! Evlery thing 
would go to the rack and ruin, were it 
not for the wiser heads of this trium- 
virate of counsellors, whom Heaven 
confound ! Deprive him of Paolo Man- 
frone, Conari, and Lomellino, and the 
Doge would stand there looking as 
foolish as a school-boy, who was going 
to be examined, and had forgotten his 
lesson. 

Parozzi — Falieri is in the right, 

Memmo— Quite ! quite ! 

Falieri — And then Andreas is as 
proud as a beggar grown rich and 
drcst in his first suit of embroidery? 
By Su Anthony, he is become quite 
insupportable! — Do you not observe 
how he increases the number of hi^ 
attendants daily ? 

Memmo^?-? 
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Memmo— Nay, that is an undoubted 
fact. 

Contarino— Arid then to what an 
unbounded extent has he carried his 
ii;ifluence ! — ^the Signoria, the Quaranti, 
the Procurators of St. Mark, the Avo- 
catori, all think, and act, exactly as it 
suits the Doge's pleasure and conve- 
nience ! ' Every soul of them depends 
as much on that one man's humour and 
caprices, as puppets do, who nod or 
shake their wooden heads, just as the 
fellow behind the curtain thinks proper 
to move the wires. 

Parozzi — ^And yet the populace idol- 
izes this Andreas ! 

Memmo — ^Aye, that is the worst part 
of the story. 

FaKeri— But never credit me again, 

if 
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if he does not experience a revise of 

fortune speedUy. 

» 

Contarino — ^That might happen^would 
we but set our shoulders to the wheel 
stoutly. But what do we do ? We pass 
our time in taverns and brothels, drink, 
and game, and throw ourselves headlong 
into such an ocean of debts, that the 
best swimmer must sink at last. Let us 
resolve to make the attempt : let us seek 
recruits on all sides ; let us labour with 
all our might and main : things must 
change ; or if they do not, take my 
word for it, my friends, this world is no 
longer a world for us. 

Memmo — ^Nay, it's a melancholy 
truth, that during the last half year my 
creditors have been ready to beat my 
door down with knocking ; I am awak- 
ened out of my sleep in the morning, 
and lulled to rest again at night with 

no 
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no other music than their eternal 
damours. 

Parozzi — ^Ha ! ha ! ha ! — ^As for me, 
I need not tell you how / am situated ! 

Falieri — ^Had we been less extravagant, 
we might at this moment have been 
sitting quietly in our palaces, and . . . 
But as things stand now. ^ . . 

Parozzi — ^Welll — ^^ as things stand 
now". . • • I verily believe, that Falieri is 
going to moralize ! 

Contarino — ^That is ever the way with 
old sinners, when they have lost the 
pdwer to sin any longer : then they are 
ready enough to weep over their past 
life, and talk loudly about repentance 
and reformation. Now, for my own 
part, I am perfectly well satisfied with 
my wanderings from the common beaten 

paths 
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paths dF morality and prudence. They 
serve to convince me, that I am not one 
of your evejy-day men, who sit cramped 
up in the chimney-comer, lifeless and 
phlegmatic, and shudder, when they hear 
of any extraordinary occurrence. Nature 
evidently intended me to be a libertine, 
and I am determined to fulfil my desti- 
nation. — ^Why, If spirits like ours were 
not produced every now and then, the 
world would absolutely go iast asleep; 
but we rouze it by deranging the old 
order of things, force mankind to quicken 
their snail's pace, furnish a milliQn of 
idlers with riddles which they puzzle 
their brains about without being able to 
comprehend, mfuse some few hundreds 
of new ideas into the heads of the 
great multitude, and, in short, are as 
useful to the "world, as tempests are, 
which dissipate those exhalations, with 
which Nature otherwise would poison 
herself. 

falieri — 
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Falieri— ^Excellent sophistry, by my 
honour! Why, Contarino, antient 
Rome has had an irreparable loss in not 
^having: numbered you among her orators : 
it. is a pity though, that there should' be 
so little that's solid wrapt up in so lAany 
fine-sounding words.— Now learn, that 
' while you, with this . rare talent of 
. eloquence, have been most unmercifully 
wearing out the patience of your good- 
natured hearers, Falieri has be^n in action! 
The! Cardinal Gonzaga is discontented 
with the government j Heaven knows 
what Andreas has done to 'make him so 
vehemently iis enemy ; but, in short, 
Gonzaga now belongs-itb our party. ' 






Parozzi — ^[with astonishment and 
delight3-^Falieri, are you in your 
senses P-i*Thfe Cardinal Gonzaga ? ■ 

Falieri — ^Is ours, and duia.both body 
and souL I confess, I was first obliged 

to 
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to rhodomontade a good deal to hixtt 
about our patriotism, our glorious 
designs, our love for freedom, and so 
forth i in short, Gonzaga is an hypo- 
crite, and therefore is Gonzaga the fitter 
for us. 

Contarino — [clasping Falieri*s hand] 
— Bravo, my friend ! Venice shall see a 
second edition of Catiline's conspiracy. — 
Now then it is my turn to ^ak, for I 
have not been idle since we parted. In 
truth I have as yet caught nothing, but 
I have made myself master of an aS» 
powerful net, with which I doubt not 
to capture the best half of Venice. Ydu 
all know the Marchioness Olympia ? 

Parozzi — ^Does not each of us keep 
it list of the handsomest women in the 
republic, and can we have forgotten 
number one? *. , 



Falierv^ 
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Fali^ri — ^Olympia and Rosabella are 
the goddesses of Venice : our youthjs 
burn incense on no other altars. 

Contarino — Olympia is my own. 
Falieri — ^How ? 



? 



Pafozzi— Olympia ? 



Contarino — ^Why how now ? Why 
stare ye, as had I propheded to you that 
the sides w^re going ,to fall ? — ^I tell you 
Olympiads heart is mine, and that I 
.possess lier entire and most intimate 
confideiK^e. Oui* tonnection must re 
.main a profound secret ; but d^end 
on it, whatever / wish, ihe wishes also, 
and you know she can make half the 
nobility in Venice dance to the sound 
.of her pipe, let her pjay what tune she 
pleases. 

Parozzi — 
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Parozzi — Contarino, you are bur 
master. 

Contarino — And you had not the 
least suspicion, how powerful an ally I 
was labouring to procure for you ? 

Parozzi — I must blush for • nayself 
while I listen to you, since as yet I have 
done nothing. Yet this I must say in 
my excuse : had Matteo, bribed by my 
gold, accomplished Rosabella's murder, 
the Doge would have been robbed 6f 
that chain, with which he holds the 
chief men in Venice attached to his 
government. Andreas would have no 
merit, were Rosabella once removed. 
The most illustrious families would care 
no longer for his friendship, were their 
hopes of a conn^tion with hini by 
means of his niece buried in her grave. 
Rosabella will one day be the Doge*s 
heiress. 

Menimo — 
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Memmo — ^All that I can do for you 
in this business is to provide you with 
pecuniary supplies. My old* miserable 
unde, whose whole property becomes 
mine at his death, has brim-fuU coffers, 
and the old miser dies whenever I say 
the word. ' 

Falieri — ^You have suffered him to 
Uve too long akeady. 

Memmo — ^Why, I never have been 
able to make up my mind entirdy to. • • • 
You would scarcely believe it, friends, 
but at times I ato so hypochondriac, 
that I could ahnost fancy I feel twinges 
of conscience. 

> Contarino— 'Indeed ! Then take my 

advice ; go into a monastery* 

* 

Menuno — ^Yes, truly, that would suit 

me to an hair ! 

o Falieri — 
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Falieri — Our first care miist be to 
find out our old acquaintances, Matteo's 
companions : yet having hitherto always 
transacted business with them through 
their Captain, I know not where they 
are to be met with. 

Parozzi — ^As soon as they are found, 
their first employment must be the 
removal of the Doge's trio of advisers. 

Contarino-T-That were an excellent 
idea, if k were but as easily done as 

said. W ell then, my friends, this 

principal point at least is decided. Either 
we wiH bury our debts under the ruins 
of the existing constitution of the 
republic, or make Andreas a gift of our 
heads towards strengthening the walls 
of the building — ^In either case we shall 
at least obtain quiet. Necessity with 
her whip of serpents has driven us to the 
very highest point of her rock, whence 

we 
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We nilist gave oflf gelwis by some act of 
extraofcfinary daring, or be precipitated 
on the opposite side into the abyss of 
shame and et^rfial oblivion. The next 
point to be tonsidefi^d is, how We xftay 
best obtain supplies for our necessary 
expenses, and induce othei*s to join with 
iis in our plans. For this purpose, we 
must use every artifice to secure in our 
interests the courtezans of the greatest 
celebrity in Venice. What we should 
be unable to effect by every power of 
persuasion, banditti by their daggeri^, and 
|)rinces by their treasuries, can one of 
those Phlrynes accomplish wiith a 'single 
look. Whfete the terrors of the dcaffiM 
are without effect, and the priest's ex- 
hortations are heard with coldness, a 
wanton kiss and a tender promise often 
perform wonders. The most vigilant 
fidelity drops to sleep on the voluptuous 
bosoms of these witches j the warmth 
of their kisses can thaw the lips of Secrecy 

G 2 itself J 
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itself ; and the bell which sounded the 
hour of assignation, has often^ rang the 
knell of the most sacred principles and 
mo&t steadfast resolutions. — ^But should 
you either feil to gain the mastery over 
the minds of these women, or fear to be 
yourselves entangled in the nets which 
you wish to spread for others, in these 
cases you must have recourse to the 
holy father-confessors. Flatter the pride 
of these insdient Friars ; p^dnt for them 
upon the blank leaf of futurity bishops' 
mitres, patriarchal missions, the hats of 
cardinals^ and the keys of St. Peter; 
my life upon it, they will spring at the 
bait, and you will have them completely 
at your disposal. These hypocrites 
who govetn the consciences of the 
bigotted Venetians, hold man and wo- 
man, the noble and the mendicailt, the 
Doge and the gondoleer, boimd fast in 
the chsuns of superstition, by which they 
can lead them wheresoever it best suits 

their 
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their pleasure — It will save us tons of 
gold in gaining over proselytes and keep- 
ing their consciences quiet when ^ned, 
if we can but obtain the assistance of 
the confessors, whose blessings and 
curses pass with the multitude for 
current coin.— Now then to work, 
comrades, and so farewell. — 
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CHAP. IX. 



Cimhia^s dwelling. 



« > 



Scarcely had AbelBno atchieVed the 
bloody deed which employed every 
tongue in Venice, than he changed his 
dress and whole appearance with so 
much expedition and success as to pre- 
vent the slightest suspicion of his being 
Matteo's murderer. He quitted the 
gardens unquestioned, nor left the least 
trace which could lead to a discovery. 

He arrived at Cinthia's dwelling. It 
was already evening. . Cinthia opened 
the door, and Abellino entered the 
common apartment. 

— " Where are the rest ?" said he in 

a savage 
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a savage tone of voice, whose sound 
made Cinthia tremble, 

— ^^ They have been asleep," she 
answered, " since mid-day. ProbaUy 
they mean to go out on some pursuit 
to-night/'— r 

Abellino threw himself into a chair, 
and seemed to be lost in thought. 

— " But why are you always so 
gloomy, Abellino,** said Cinthia, drawing 
near him ; ** it's that which makes, you 
so ugly. Pry'thee away with those 
frowns; they make your countenance 
look worse than Nature made it.'*r=^ 

AbeBino gave no answer. 

— " Really, you are enough to frighten 
a body ! Come now, let us be friends, 
Abellino; I begin not to cfislike you, 

g4 and 



88 

and to endure your appearance ; and I 
don*t know but. 



99 
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— ^^ Go ! wak6 the sleepers !** roared 
the Bravo. 

— ^^ The sleeepers ? Psha ! let them 
sleep on, the stupid rogues ! Sure you 
are not afraid to be alone with me? 
Mercy on me, one would think I looked 
as terrible as yourself ? Do I ? — ^Nay, 
look on me, Abellino !"— 

Ginthia, tq say the truth was by no 
means an ill-looking girl ; her eyes were 
bright and expressive ; her hair fell in 
shining ringlets over her bosom ; her 
lips were red and full, and she bowed 
them towards Abellino's — ^But Abellino's 
were still sacred by the touch of Rosa- 
bella's cheek — ^He started from his seat, 
and removed [yet gently] Cinthia's 
hand, which rested on his shoulder. 

r-« Wake 
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— ^^ Wake the sleepers, my good 
^rl," said he, ^* I must speak with them 
this moment/* — 

Cinthia hesitated* 

— ^^ Nay, go !" said he in a fierce 
voice* 

Cinthia retired in silence ; yet as she 
crost the threshold, she stopped for an 
instant, and menaced him with her 
finger. 

Abellino strode through the chamber 
with hasty steps, his head reclining on 
his shoulder, his arms folded over his 
breast. 

— ^^ The first step is taken,** said he 
to himself ; " there is one moral monster 
the less on earth. I have committed no 

sin 
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sin by diis murder ; I hav^ but per- 
formed a ssicjt^ duty — ^Aid me, thou. 
Great ^and Good, for arduous is the 
task before me. — Ah ! should that task 
be gone through with success, and 
Rosabella be the reward of my labours 
. . . Rosabella ? — ^What ! shall the Doge's 
niece bestow on the outcast 'Abefiino 
.... Oh ! madman that I am to hope it, 
never can I reach the goal of my wishes ! 
—No ! never was. there frenay to equal 
mine ! To attach myself at first sig^t 
to. . . . Yet Rosabella alone is capable of 
thus enchanting at first sight ! — Rosa- 
bella and Valeria ! — -To be beloved by 
two. such women, . . . , . Yet though *tis 
impossible to attain, the striving to ittaih 
such an end is glorious ! Dlusions so 
delightful will at least make me happy 
fw a moment, and alas ! the wretched 
Abellino needs so much illusions, that 
for a moment will make him haf^y !— 

Oh! 



Oh I . surdy knew'th^ world what I 
gladly would accomplish, the world 
would both love and pity me !" 

• , til'-**.! . • 

# . 

' Cinthia returned — the four Bravos 
followed her, yawning, grumbling, and 
still half asleep. 






Come, come!" said AbeHinb^j 
rouze yourselves, lads ! Before I say 
anything, be convinced that you are 
wide awake, for what I am going to t^ . 
you is so strange, that you would scarce 
believe it in a dream.'* 

They listened to him with an air of 
indiflFerence and impatience. 

— <« Why, what's the matter now ?" 
said Thomaso, while he stretched him- 
self. 

S ■' 

—"Neither more nor less, than that 

our 
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our honest, hearty, brave Matteo. . • . is 
murdered V* 

— " What !— -Murdered P* — every 
one exclaimed, and gazed with looks of 
terror on the bearer of this unwelcome 
news : while Cinthia gave a loud scream, 
and clasping ^her hands together, sunk 
almost breathless into a chair. 

A general silence prevailed for some 
time. 

— " Murdered ?" at length repeated 
Thomaso — ^** and by whom ?" 

Baluzzo — ^Where? 

Ketrmo — ^What ? this forenoon ? 

Abellino — ^In the gardens of Dolabella, 
where he was fbtmd bleeding at the 
feet of the DogeX niece* — ^Whether he 

fell 
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fell by her hand^ or by that of one of 
her admirers, I cannot say. 

Cinthia—- [weeping] Poor dear 

Matteo ! 

AbelUno— -About this time to-morrow 
you will see his corse exhibited on the 
gibbet. 

Ketriiio— What ! Did any one recog- 
nize him? 

AbeUino — Yes, yes! there's no doubt 
about his trade, you may depend on't. 

Cinthia — ^The gibbet !— Poor dear 
Matteo ! 

Thomaso— -This is a fine piece of 
work I 

< 

Baluzzo^^Confound th^ feUow ! who 

would 
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would have thought of anything hjq)- 
pening so unlucky ! 

Abellino — ^Why how now? You 
seem to be overcome ? 

Stnizza — ^I cannot recover myself: 
surprize and terror have almost stupified 
me! 

Abellino— 4nde^ I By my life, when 
I heard the news I burst intd liughtet 
— * Signor Matteo/ said I, * I wish your 
worship jdy of your safe arrival/-^-. 

f 

Thomaso — What ? 

Struzza — You laughed? Hang ine 
if I can see what there is to laugh at ! 

Abellino— Why surely you are Hot 
afraid of receiving what you are so ready 
to bestow on otiii^i-s? What is -your 

object? 
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object ? What can we expect as our 
reward at the end of our labours, 
except the gibbet or the rack ? What 
memorials of our actions shall we leave 
behind us, except our skeletons dancing 
in the air, and the chains which rattle 
round them ? He who chuses to play 
the Bravo's part on the great theatre of 
the world, must not be afraid of dtoth^ 
whether it come at the hands of the 
physician or of the executioner* — 
C6me^ dome} phick up your spirits^ 
comrades. 

Thoftiaso — ^That's easy to say, but 
quite out of my power, 

Ketrino— Mercy on me, how my 
teeth chatter! 

Baluzzo — ^Pry^thee, Abellino, be com- 
posed for a moment or two! your 

gaiety 



96 

gaiety at a time like this is quite hor- 
rible; 

Cinthia — Oh! me! oh! me! — ^Poor 
murdered Matteo ! 

Abellino — ^Hey day ! Why, what is 
all this ? — Cinthia, my life, are you not 
ashamed of being such a child ? Come, 
let you and I renew that conversation 
which my sending you to wake these 
gentlemen interrupted — Sit down by 

me, svireetheart, and give me a kiss. 

* 

Cinthia — Out upon you, monster ! 

Abellino — ^What, have you altered 
your mind, my pretty dear? — ^Well, 
well; with all my heart ! When you are 
in the humour, perhaps /may not have 
the inclination. 

Baluzzo-— 
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Baluzzo— t)eath and the devil, Abd« 
lino, is this a time for talkiiig nonsense ? 
Pry'thee keep such trash for a fitter 
occasion, zlrid let us ciohsider what we 
are to do just now*^ 

Pietrino— Nay, .this is i4o season fot 
ti^ifling* 

« 

Struzza — ^Tell us, Abellino ; you are 
a clever fellow ; what course is it best 
for us to take ? 



Abellino**— [after a pause]— Nothing 
mtist be done, or a great deal — Ohe of 
two things we must choose. — ^Either 
we must remain where we are, and what 
we are, murder honest men to please 
any rascal who Will give us gold and 
fair words, and make up our minds tb 
be hung, broken on the wheel, con- 
demned to the galleys, burnt alive, 
crucified, or beheaded, at the long run, 

H just 
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just as it may seem best to the sypreme 
authority ; or eke. . • , 

Thomaso — Or else ?— Well ? 

Abellino— Or else we must divide the 
spoils which are ahready in our pos- 
session, quit the republic, begin a new 
and better life, and endeavour to make 
our peace with Heaven. — ^We have 
already wealth enough to make it 
unnecessary for us to ask — " How shall 
we get our bread ?" — ^You may either 
buy an estate in some foreign country, 
or keep an Osteria^ or engs^e in com- 
merce, or set up some trade, or, in short, 
do whatever you like best, so that you 
do but abandon the profession of an 
assassin. Then we may look out for a 
wife among the pretty girls of our own 
rank in life, becoijie the happy feithers 
of sons and daughters, nuy eat and 
drink in peace aind security> and naake 

amends 



smendb by the honesty of oui* future 
Uv^ for th@ G^i^c^s of our past. 

/ Thomaso — ^Ha! ha! ha! 

Abellino — ^What y6U do,- that will / 
do too ; I wiD either hang or be broken 
On the wheel along with you, of become 
ah honest man, just as ydti please^— Now 
thfen, what is your d^dsion ? 

Thdmasd^— Was there ever Such a 
s(tupid counsellor! . 

Ketrino-^Our decision? — ^N^ty, the 
point's not very difflctdt to decide* 

. • - I 

' Abellino-^l should Save thought it 
bad been. 

Thomaso-^Wlthout nldte Words then, 
I vote for our remaining as we are, and 

H 2 carry- 
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carrying on our old trade : that will bring 
us in plenty of gold) and enable us to 
lead a joUy Ufe. 

Ketrino — Right, lad ! You speak my 
thoughts exactly* 

« 

Thomaso — ^We are Bravos, it's true ; 
but what then ? We are honest fellows, 
and the devil take him who dares to -say 
we are not. However, at any 'rate we 
must keep within doors for a few days, 
lest we should be discovered ; for I war- 
rant you the D(^'s spies are abroad 
in search of us by this. But as soon as 
the pursuit is over, be it our. first 
business to find out Matteo's murderer, 
and throttle him out oE hand as a :^fvam- 
ing to all others. 

All — Bravo! bravissimo! 

Pietrino — 
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Ketrino — ^And from this day forth I 
vote, that Thomaso shqiild be our 
Captain* 

Struzza — ^Aye, in Matteo's stead. 

An— Right! right! 

AbeDino— To which I say amen with 
all my heart — Now then all is dedded« 



End of Book ihe First. 
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BOOK THE SECOND. 



CHAP. I. 



The Birth'D^. • 

In solitude and anxiety, with barred 
windows and bolted doors, did the ban- 
ditti pass the day immediately succeeding 
Matteo's murder ; every murmur in the 
street appeare4 tp th^m a cause of 
apprehension ; every foot*step which 
approached their doors made them 
tremble till it had passed them. 

In the mean while the ducal palace 
blazed with splendour and resounded 
with mirth. The Doge celebrated the 

birth-day 
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birth-day of his fair niece, RosabeDa; 
and the feast was honoured by the pre* 
sence of the chief persons of the city, 
of the fordgn ambassadors, and of many 
iSustrious strangers who were at that 
time resident in Venice. 

On this occasion no espense had been 
spared, no scarce of pkasure had heett 
neglected. The arts contended with 
each other for superiority ; the best poets 
in Venice celebrated this day with powerii 
excelling afny thing which they had 
before eichibited, for the subject of their 
i^ersed wad RosabeSa : the musicians and 
tirtitm surpassed aS their former tri- 
dmphsi, for their dl^ct was to obtain 
the suffrage of Rosabella. Th^ singular 
unrioA of aB Idncfe of pleasure intoxicated 
ffcef ii^naginaticn of every guest; and 
the Genius of Delight eniitended his: 
influence over the whcJe assembly, over 

h4 the 
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the old man and . the youth, over the 
jnatron and the virgin. 

The venerable Andreas had seldom 
been seen in such high ^irits, as on this 
occasion. — ^He was all life j smiles of 
satisfaction played round his lips ; graci- 
ous and condescending to every one, he 
made it his chief care to prevent his 
rank from being felt. Sometimes he 
trifled with the ladies, whos6 beauty 
formed the greatest ornament pf this 
^ntertainiTient ; sometimes he mingled 
among the masks, whose fantastic ap- 
pearance and gaiety of conversation j 
enlivened the ball-room by their variety j W^^ 
^t other times he played chess with the 
generals and admirals of the republic } 
and frequently he forsook every thing 
to gaze with delight, on Rosabella's 
dancing, or listen in silent rapture to 
Rosabella's music, 

Lomellino, 



105 

^* Lomellmo, Conati, and Paolo Mail' 
frone, the Doge's three confidential 
friends and counsellors, in defiance of 
their grey hairs, mingled in the throng 
of youthful beauties, flirted first with 
one, and then with another, and the 
arrows of jaillery were darted and 
received on both sides with spirit and 
good humour, 

^-r^^^ Now, Lorn ellino,** said Andreas 
to 14s friend^ who entered the saloon, in 
which the Doge was at that time acci-. 
deivkally alone with his niece; -'you 
seem in gayer spirits this evening than 
when we were lying before Scardona, 
^d had so hard a game to play against 
the Turks.'*— 

Lomellino — 1 shall not take upon me 
to d^ny that, Signor. I 3tiU think with 
a mixture of terror and satisfaction on 
the ni^t w^^n we took Scardona, and 

carried 
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carried the hal£-moon before the dty 
walls. By my soul, our Venetians fought 
fike lions. 

Andreas — ^Fill this goblet to their 
memory, my old soldiery you hare 
earned your rest bravely. 

Lomellino — Aye, Signor, and oh! k 
is so sweet to rest on laurels ! — ^But in 
truth, ^tis to y^u that I am indebted for 
mine— 4t is you who have immortalized 
me* No soul on earth would have 
knowti that LomelKno existed, had he 
not fought in Dalmatia and Sicilia under 
the banners of the great Andreas, and 
assisted him in raising eternal trophies 
in honour of the republic 

Andreas — ^My good Lomeffino, the€y- 
prus wine has heated your imagination. 

Lome9ino^-*--Nay , I know weA I ought 

not 
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notto adl you ^eat» and praise you thus 
openiy to your face ; but faith ! Signor, 
I am grown too old for it to be worth 
mywhilci to flatter. That i^ a business 
which. I. leave to our young courtiers, 
who have never yet come within the 
smell g£, powder, and never have foiight. 
for Venice and Andreas. 

Andreas — You are an old enthusiast! 
— ^Think you, the Eiuperor is of the same 
opinion ? 

LomeUino — ^Unless Charles the Fifth 
is deceived by those about him, or is too 
pjroud tQ allow .the greatness of an 
eixemy^ h^ mu?.t say pef force— " There, 
is but one man on earth whom I fear> 
and who is worthy to contend with me ; 
and thajt rxtasx is AJiidreas/*— 

Andreas — ^l suspect he will be aorely 

diseased whfiAr he Kp^ivjes mf wswer,. 

to 
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to the message by'-whicli he notified -to 
me the imprisoimient of thef FrenchSjng. 

Lomellino —Displeased he will be. 
Signer, no doiibt of it ; hut what then ? 
Venice need not fear his displeasure, 
while Andreas still lives. But when you 
and your heroes are once gone to your 
eternal rest. . . . then alas for thee^ poor 
Venice ! I fear your golden time§ will 
soon come to their conclusion. 

Andreas — ^What? Have We not many 
young officers of great promise ? 

Lomellino — Alas1 what are most of 
them? Heroes in the fields of Venus! 
Heroes at a drinking-bout ! Efieminate 
striplings, relaxed both . in mind and 
body ! — But how am I running on, for- 
getful. . . . Ah ! when one is grown old, 
and conversing with an Andreas, it is 
easy to forget eveiy thing ' else — ^My' 

Lord, 
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Lord, I sought you with a reqUeSt ; a 
request too of coiisequence. ' 

Andreas — You excite my curiosity. .' 

• - > 

' Lomellino — ^About a week ago, there 
arrived here a young Florentine noble- 
man called Flodoardo, a youth of noble 
appearance and great prontiise. 

t 

. . Andreas-^W^H ? • . : 

, LomeUino-^His father*was one of my 
dearest friends ; he is d^ad now, the 
good old generous nobleman ! la ouJr 
youth we served together on board the 
sam^ vessel) and many tai turbanned bead 
has feUea beneath his iSword-^Ah ! he 
was abrade soldieri 



f »■ « t 4 . 



: Aftdfeafr— 'While cdebrating the fiu 
thex's t>mvery, you . seeiri (th hzie quit^ 
forgotten the son. 

Lomellino— 
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LomeUino^^FCs son is arrived ih Ve- 
nice, and wishes to enter into the senrice 
of the republic. I intreat you, give the 
young man some respectable situation ; 
he will prove the boast of Venice, when 
we shall be in our graves } on that would 
I hazard my existence ! 

Andreas^-^ias he sense and talent ? 

Lomellino— That he has^ and an htart 
like his father's — ^Will it please you to 
see and converse with him ? He is yon- 
der, among the masks in the great SaloOft. 
One thing I must teU you, as a spedmon 
of his designs* He has heard of til& 
banditti. who infest Venice) and he 
tngages, that the first piece dtmrViet 
which he renders the ri^l^ sli^bfe 
the delivering into the hands of justice * 
these concealed assassins^ who Uldierto 
iBLve dbded the vigilance of oiu* p6]k6t 

Andreas — 
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Andreas— Indeed ? — ^I doubt that pro- 
mise will be too much for his power to 
perform — flodoardo, I think you called 
biro ? — ^Tdl him 1 would speak with Hmv 

J^omeUino — Oh ! then I have gained 
at least the half of my cause, and I be- 
lieve the whole of it ; for to see Flodo- 
ardo, an<i not to like him, is as difficult 
as to look at Paradise and not wish to 

r 

mter. To see Flodaordo, and to hate 
him, is as unlikely, as that a blind man 
should hate the kind hand which removes 
tl]^ cataract from his eyes, and pours 
Upon them th? blessings of light and 
b^uties of Nature. 

: A»vJreas— [wifing]} — ^In the whole 
^U7sei of our acquaintance, Lomdlino, 
^yQr ^ I h^ar yoix so enthusiastic ! — 
Oq th^n } conduct this prcK%y hithet* 

JLoineHincH-l ha$teix to find Hm— 

And 
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And as for yoti, Signora, look to your- 
self! look to yourself, I say ! 

Rosabella — ^Nay, pry*thee, Lomellino^ 
bring your hero hither without delay ; 
you have raised ftiy curiosity to the 
height. 

Lomellino quitted the Saloon. 

Andreas— How comes it that yoti 
rejoin not the dancers, my child ? 

Rosabella — ^I am weary, and beside^ 
curiosity now detains me here, for I 
would fain see this Flodoardo, whom 
Lomellino thinks deserving of such ex- 
traordinary praise. Shall 1 tell you the 
truth, my dear uncle ? I verily believe 
that I am already acquainted with him. 
There was a mask, in a 'Gredah habk, 
whose appearance was so striking, that 
it was impossiUe for him to remain 

con- 



113 

confounded with the cro^d : the least 
attentive eye must have singled him out 
from among a thousand. It Was a tali 
Kght figure, so graceful in every move>* 
ment. • • . then his dancing was quite 
perfection! 

Andreas — [smiling, and threatening 
with his finger] — Child ! child ! 

Rosabella — Nay, my dear unde^ what 
I say is mere justice: it is possible, in* 
deed, that the Greek and the Florentine 
may be two different persons j but still, 
according to Lomellino's description* • • • 
Oh ! look, dear uncle, only look yoh^r ! 
there stands the Greek, as I live* 

4 

Andreas-^And Lomdiino is with him 
*— they appros^Ji*'— Rosabella, you have 
made a good guess. 

iThe Do^ had scarcely ceased to 

I ipeak. 
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conducting a taK lyouog ipaa, ndhly 
habited in die JaJMCtan fasl^Qni 

— ^i My ^adous Lord,'^ said Lomei- 
lino, " I present to you the Couqt 
Flodoardo, who humbly sues for your 
|w:QtflGttQ£u" 

Flodoardo uncovered his head in 
token of respect, tool^ off his ma^, and 
bowied kny before the illpstrious m|er of 
l^ioe. 

^ Aiidteskgr^I underi9tftnd you ave <ie- 
sirous of serving the republic ? 

tlodoardo — ^That is my ambition, 

shouldyoucHiglmess think nw dsserving 

.of juch an honbuj; 

■ ' 
Andreas — ^Lomellino speaks highly of 

^yovi ;• j£ afl. that. he-«ays ]^ true, how 
.1:^. . came 
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tftnie you to deprive feijtt^mn oootitry ^ 

of your gervicfiis ) wj>.. .:c.ii 

' . ^;H ny:,li *; i 

Hodoardo— Because my own country ^ 
18 Mit ^govEdbned t^ ah* Andreas* i^' 

Andneas-^You iiavs intentions, k 
sdenvs, of disooreriag tbe bauaib of 
die banditti, who fiisr some filnefiast 
bar^ t:au6^ so intny teflii^ t^b Aow iii 

V€nke? 

• _ X f 

Flodoardo-^ yoar HigiiAess woidd 

■ 

deign to cox^fide in me, I woxAd a&sw^ 
4i4th my head for their dcffiveiy kHfo 
tlie hands df your officem^ and itef 
speedily; 

Andr^as-^tliat wtre mudb ^ ^^r a 
fttranger to pk:f<«H— 4 ix^d iaia ttWAat 
the triftl whether you cm Ice^. )K)Uir 
^ord. 

12 Hg- 
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' Hodoardo-^That is sufficient — To- 
morroWf or the day after at latest^ vrS^ 
I perform my promise. 

Andreas^-^And you make that promise 
so resolutely ? Are you aware, young 
many how dangerous a task it is to 
surprize these miscreants? They are 
never 1:6 be found when sought for, 
and ^always f^resent when least expected; 
they are at once every where, and no 
where ; there exists not a nook in all 
Venice which our spies afe not ac- 
quainted with, or have left unexamined, 
and yet has our police endeavoured in 
vain to discover the place of their 
concealment. 

Flodoardo— I know all this, and to 
know it rejoices me, since it a£brds me 
an opportunity of convincing the Doge 
of Venice, that my actions arid not 
those of a common adventurer. 

Andreas— 



117 

Andreas^-r^Perfcrm your promise, and 
then let me hear of you. For the fwc- 
sent our discourse shall end here, fol^ 
no unpleasant thoughts must disturb 
the joy to which this day is dedicated — 
Rosabdla, would you not like to join 
the dancers?— Count, J confide her to 
your care. 

flodoardo — I could not be intrusted 
with a more precious charge. 

Rosabella, during this conversation; 
had been leaning agsdnstthe back of her 
uncle's chair: she repeated to hiersdf 
LomelUno's assertion, /^ that to see 
Flodoardo, and not to like hini, war as 
difficult as to look at Paradise and not 
wish to enter ;" and while she gazed on 
the youth, she allowed that LomelUno 
had not exaggerated. When her uncle 
desired Flodoardo to conduct her to the 

1 3 dancers, 
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dancers^ a soft fahtsh crr^^pread her 
diqelwl' and she doubted whcthdr ahtf 
shl)uhl accept or dedkw tka hand which 
«ra& immediately offered. 

' And to teH you my real opixubn, my 
finr Ladies, I stspect that very few 6f 
you would have been more ccdlected 
than Rosabella, had you found your- 
selves similarly situated. In truth, such 
^ form as Flodoardo's ; a countenance 
whose physiognomy seemed a passport 
at dsoe tO'the hearts of all who examined 
it 9 features so exquisitely fashioned, that 
Um aiTtist who wished to execute a model 
of manly beauty, had he imitated them, 
would havt had nothing to supply or 
inntptove ; feattires, every one of wifich 
spoke so deai'ly— ^^ the bosom of this 
youth contains the heart of an hero :"— ^ 
• .. ft • . . ah ! Ladies^ my dear Ladies, i 
inan like this might well make somie 

little 
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Utdkcooh&i^'ht tiR head and hfeitt of 
a pdor yiStai§ ^l,- tender and unsns- 
picious ! 

- r 

FlDcIbardb took Rosbbella^s hand, and 
led^her into t&e boll^roibm. Her@ aHnms"* 
mirth and splendour- j^ the roofi xe- 
echoed with the full swell of harmony, 
and< the flodr trembled Henedtth^ the 
mukitede of dancto;,. vrho fbM^ sr 
thousanU beautiftd grou^ by tfai blaze 
of inbutnemble lustres — ^Yel Flbdoardo 
and RosaJ9c3brftet'j0ik ih silent, inH theyr^ 
reached the extreme end of the Grelt- 
Saloon. Here they stopped, and re- 
nattined befcire ah- open M^ndo^. Some 
nvbutes {dbtvand'sdll^hey ^bke not.^^ . 
Sdnieffifaie^.tliey gasied On- each other^ 
sometinles oil ihi dancers, sDmcH:ifai^t'' 
on thcf «QQn ; -^ afadr thdfr agakr tHey 
forgot each other, the dancers, and 
the moon^ and^Vbre totally absx^bed- in 
themselves. 

1 4 ~" Lady," 
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^M Lady/^ said Tlodoardo at length, 
^^ can there be a greater misfertune V* 

— << A misfortune !'' said RoflabeDa, 
starting, as if suddenly awaking from a 
dream; ^ what misfortune, Signor ? Who 
is unfortunate ?"-?- 

— ^^ He who is doomed to behold the 
joys of Elysium, and never to possess 
them : he who dies of thirst, and sees a 
cup stand full before him, but which he 
knows is destined for the lips of an* 
other!"— 

— ^^ And are you, my Lord, this Ottt«^ 
cast from Elysium ? are you the thirsty 
one who stands near the cup which is 
filled £Dr another ? Is it thus that you 
wish me to understand your speech ?" — 

-r** You ixnderstand it as I meant; 

and 



*, 
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not ftwdwd lUiJbrtittHite?*'--^ 

— ^* And ivliere then is the Elydum 
which you' neirer Bsust possess ?" — 

y^ Where Rosabella is, there is 
Bysium.^* — 

KosabeUa Unshed, and cast her eyes 
onAegrouxui 

r— ^* You are not xjSdaodtadi, Signora P' 
said Flodoardo^and took her hand with 
an air of reqpectiul tenderness ; ^^ has 
this openness displeased yoix ?"-?^ 

, ^s^Yeaaxe a aaftive <^ Slorence, 
Count nodoardo? In Venice we disSke 
these Ifdad of compliments ) at least / 
dislike them, and: wish to Jiear them from 

no one less than from yon,-' — 

-"By 
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as I thought^ ffif wQtfda oonkwM no 
flattery." — 

— ^^Sdel the Bogi esters the sdoto 
with Manfrone and Lomellino ; he will 
teek m im^g iSSx' dBoUevai C6iiief let 
us join them/'— ". - / ' 

' naddar<b> 'foHa^red lldr ia sacHce. 
The dance began. Heaveibd kajr Idf <dtji 
looked Rosabella as she glided along to 
tl^m$mi^siimith v( wums, jcdAidbeled 
hf WliKknkd^l Ho^ hanftwitr Moksd 
Rdcfidardoy as Kghtisr th»' aik Inr fleve 
down iitt dancer ^^Mfefiis bvifinqt ef^ 
saw no object but Rosabella ! He was 
0181 "OritfioM hi9 mmlo, aMkbavt^dbded ; 
bttt e^ety ^'g^ced'awatf fVolMtfii 
hdbn^td andl bs»Yim^i watingf witb 

gaze on YtxA^S^tc^^fiMsk^ Um^ attthifi^ 
floated on the air in wild luxuriance. A 
: munnur 
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mtirxnur of admiration rose from every 
comer of the saloon, but it rose un- 
markc i by those who were the objects 
of it ; neither RosabeDa nor Flodoardo 
at that moment formed a wish to be 
applauded, except by each other. 



i 
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CHAP. II. 

Tbe Florentine Stranger^ 

Two evenings had elapsed since the 
Doge's entertainment ; on the second 
Farozzi sat in his own apartment with 
Memmo and Falieri. Dimly burnt the 
fights : lowering and tempestuous were 
the skies without ; gloomy and fearful 
were the souls of the libertines within. 

Farozzi — [after a long silence3 — 
What? are you both dreaming? Ho 
there ! Memmo, Falieri, fill your gob- 
lets. 

Memmo — [with indifrerence3 — W^ ! 
to please you. . . . -^-But I care not for 
wine to-night. 

Falieri — 
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Falieri— Nor I. — Methinks it tastes 
like vinegar — ^Yet the wine itself is 
good } *tis our ill-temper spoils it. 

Parozzi-— Confound the rascals ! 

Memmo — ^What ? the banditti ? 

Parozzi — Not a trace of them can be 
fbund ! It is enough to kill one with 
vexation ! 

Falieri— And in the mean while the 
time runs out, our projects will get 
wind, and then we shall sit quietly in 
the state prisons of Venice, objects of 
derision to the populace and ourselves ! 
I could tear my flesh for anger ! — [An 
universal silence.^ 

Parozzi-r-[striking his hand against 
the table passionately] — ^Flodoardo ! 
Flodoar^o! 

Falieri — 



fUieri-^ln a coi^q^ie of koors I must 
attend the Cardinal Gonzaga ! and \diat 
intefligence slial I hx^e to give liim? 



Memmo-»<0)ine, come ! GoaCariao 

cannot have been absent so long without 
cause; I warraat you he wiU bring 
some news with him when he arrives. 

¥yieri-«4^ha ! peha! My life on't 
he lies at this moment at Ofympiafn 
feet, and forgets us, the republic, the 
banditd, and faimsdf. 

Pktf02m***Aiid so neither of y^ou know 
any thing of t&is Flodoax^ i 

Memmo^^-^No more than of ^^rfaat 
happened on RosabeUar3 4^rth«day. 

Fa&rU^WeU then, I koow me filing 
mow i^xmt hmi ; Fftrosa^ is jealous <^ 
him, 

Rurozzi-^ 



may bestow her hand on tba Oeraxxa 
Emperor^ or a Venetian Gondoleer, 
vithoi^ i^s giving me the kast anxiety. 

Falieri — ^Ha! ha! ha! 

even Envy must confess ; Flodoardo is 

vhfth^ there's a ws^mwiiia t)i$4ty.«rh9 
has virtue (mougb to reaiat h«n« 



plur02zi-rr^And f s)(ouid doubt it too, 
if women had^ a& lilstk seose ^youksivey 
and looked only at the shell, withoiit 
minding the kernel. ... * 

Memnqp^^Which usiluddfy k esadly 
the thing which women always da ^ 

Fafieri — The cid Lomeffioo ^ems to 
be e art ffem ri y ktiiiiate mtk thi$ Flodo- 
ardo; 
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tfdoi i they say he was wdl ao^uuHled 
with his father. 

JMeinmo — It waft he who pseMited 
him to the Doge. 



Parozzi — ^Hark ! — Surely stfme one 
knocked at the palace door ? 

s 

M&mmo — ^Itvcan be hone but Gbnta- 
tino. Now then we shall hear whether 
he has discovered the bandittis 

Fafieri — [startii^ from his chair^ — 
ni swear- to that footstep ! it^a Gonta- 
rino! 

The doors were thrown qpen ; Ckm- 
tarino entered hastily^ enveloped in his 
doakp 

i' 

— ^ Good evening, sweet gentlemen l^' 
sadd he, and threw his mantle aside* — 

And- 



C«9 

And Metiftfkid}^ ^^dzzii^^ad Falicfi' 
started back in horror. 



*^ what lia^ haf^ised f You are corereA 



/ f 



— " A trifle !" cried Contarino j " ii 
that wine I quick ! give me a goblet' o| 
it ! I esqpire with thirst/' — 

'Filiferi-— [while he gives him a ctrp]— ^ 
But, Ck>ntariilo ! you bleed ? * ' 

''^' Coiitarino— You need not tell me that 

-i^I -did^ liot do it myself, I proccuse 

'I » » »• 

- . . f 

' Piroizt— First let Us Hnd up your 
wounds, and then tell us what has hap- 
pened to you — ^It is as well that the 
seirvatfts should remain ignorant of 

K youjt 



^r advbnfeure'; I wifl bcryour wrgioi^ 

myself. .7..! ' i 

X Coiilanno>«^What ibm IfeppCPcd^ to 

a mere joke! — ^Here, Fafifti^vffl.itW 
bowl again. 



terror! --. ' • . • ^: T 



• •«* 



GoRt^no — ^V^ry posdUy ; ^ :<|ei4ier 
should /, x^^e I Memmo, iartead tf 
being Contarino — the wound bleeds 
[^ifl^lQeii^y it's true, but k^s by ^no 
iiii;9d^.rd$igdrou&-r[]^^ tore qp^nihis 
doublet, and uncovered his bosamj^r" 
There look, comrades ! you see it's only 
a cut rof 3g^f more . than' two ^vdies 

1 Me^nmo-f-f/hudderiDg^^Mepqy op 



J 31 

me ! : Ab ynrgr s^M £)f it xBsbM m^dP9d 
tuii cfdiL 






Contariiio — Q!d Horace is iki the 
d^H: a pMosopbercan be anything he 
{dcases, a cofalfir^ a kiiig, or a physiGiaa* 
OiUycriKwrye with wl^ (figidd^^ 
liie philosopher Parozsd spreads that 
I^t^r formel^-J thaoJc ypu^ iiiend; 
ll^'s enough — ^^d noWf comradesy 
fface iwiirselvei^ in a dbffde ^ocmad me, 
:»ildlistm to tike wondisi!^ which I am 
g|(HOg to rdate. 

JaUm-^F^oceed* ^. 

Coptarino-rrAs soon as it ims twi- 
)igfa«;I stole out, wrapped ifi my cloak, 
'determined if possible to disccMrei; some 

k2 of 
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of the bandkti : I knew not thrfr. per* 
sons, ndther were they acqusdiited with 
mine. An extravagant undertaking, 
perhaps you wiH teUdtner;) :feutl:vdi re- 
solyed to csonvince you^itbat every thing 
which a man determines to do, mayilR 
done. I had some information respect- 
ing the rascals, though it was bilt:dight, 
atid on these grounds I proceeded— rl 
happened by" niere accident .to .^tumble 
upon^a^ gondoleer, whose appearance ek* 
died my qiriosity. I fell into di^caorle 
with him ; ; I soon wasxonvinced that he 
was not ignorant of the lurking-place 6f 
^the Bravos, and by means of sd{ne gold . 
^dl many £iit speeches, I "at^-^lehglh 
brought him to confess, that though f^ 
regularly belonging to the band, he had 
occasionally been employed by theni. I 
immediately made a bargain with him ; 
' he conducted roi^ in hi^ gendoh Jdndugh 
t the gr^test part of yenice, iometipiibs 
r^ht, sometimes left, tifli I lost evisry 

idea 



It^" ^' to the 'quarter of the town 
Hi^ whidh I i^Und myself. At kngth he 
iyi^ed <)h* binding- my eyes with his 
itancUsierdu^, and I was competted to 
$ubmit to tlris ccMuKtipn. — ^Half an hotir- 

r « 

ekpsed before the* gtfiiddla stopped } '^be 
tcM l^e. to deseenll^ • coiidtid:ed ifte 
iSiFOugh^^^^'^iilde ef streists, and at 
length knocked at a door,, where he Idff 
me still blindfolded — ^the door was 
opened s my business was ih^red with 
great caution, and after some demur I 
watS' at len^K admitted. Hie hahdlcer- 
chief wa^ no^ withdrawn from my eyes, 
and I fbi^vid mysdf ki a small chamber, 
surrounded by four men of not the most 
credHabl^' appearance, and a young wo- 
man, who {^it seems3 had opened the 
door for me. 



li^~^Ybm ^rfe a daring fellow, 
Contarinq ! 



•^.'^'^ 



■-'^•' k3 Con- 
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Goiitirind--Hef^ -ww no tkM to 1^ 
ktft« IsA9Umtlyt]i9^xrmyparseoft.t]ii 
tible^ ^onused tliem HKHfiotaias sfgokli 
and fin^ cm particular days^ faours, and 
agaab, wlick were necessary to &ci&at% 
eilr future i&ttf eowse« Fot tbe ^ese&t 
I only reqidred thltt AAatfiraae, God&rif 
and Lomdlmo shduld be removed widi 
all j)08tiUe e9^>edttSoa« 






Cdntarino-^^-So £ir every tbi^g wjent 
ejiactly as we eould haive wiiihed} and 
one bf my new a^sodttes wu jest set* 
ting out to gnide fine iKMaoiei wbcpk w« 
were surprised by aa un^qpeetedfViflillit 

Parozzi-— Well ? 

M6mmo-*^stnxioudy3*--Qo :Mi. for 
God's sake! 

Con- 



lis 

» 

- Goiri»fkio-^A liiioddUg was hieard 
atthe door j ^dve girl went tie ehqukc 
the cause; in an instant she returned 
pale as a corse, and — ^^ My ! fly !'^ cried 

she. 

i — • . . . I . . 

* * ■ . . ' ' 

Contatiao^^Why then fi;dlowed 'a 
whole tegion of 'sbirri a|id -j^ciksr 
Offimrs ; and who • should be at their 
head but. \ . . the EbrentiDe stranger ! ' 

All-~nodoardo ? what, Fledoardo? 

Qmtarino-^^^lodoardo. ; >* , ' 

^afieriw-What denioa €cmhl hacn 
gokled him diither! • - : r 

« 

# • • • 

^ Pteo^2i*^-.HeaaBd£iiri€g! 0)|i tlutt 
/ had l^een thf K ! > 

• ^* ' • ' '1 

Menuno*-^ 
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MeniBio — ^There now, Paurouii. you 
aee at lease that FlockMurdd is nac9^^ 

* 

. Falieri — ^Hu^ ! let us hear the rest. 

dontarino — ^We stood^ as if we had 
been petrified^ not a ao6) toidd . stir a 
finger. — ^ In the name »f the Doge and 
theTepuhlic," cried Flodmrd0, ^ yield 
yoyxBdves, and deliver; yo^r aOrms,"— n> 
IfiiThe devU sfaaB .yidd bSiii9e^<9<Mfler 
than wei*' ezdaimed one of thebMi- 
ditti, and forced a sword from one of 
theLofficers ; the others snatched their 
musquets from the walls ; and as for 
me, my first care v^M to extidgi^tfirthe 
lamp, so that we could not tell friends 
inii Jbfissr-Bul.. still the' «oiifetontied 
moonshine gleamed through the wifir 
dow-shutters, and shed a partial light 
;difaoii^the rQQiii.r-^ Loiok to yourself, 
Contarino!" thought I; .;"if.y(itt ^ 
fpund here, )i^ will be hanged for 
^jiPAi\l-' com- 



company ]":: and*l drew-toy^^sword, ftnd 
made a lunge at f FkKiteSMrttE^Bu^;iiow«; 
ever well-intended, my thrust was 
foiled by his sabred, * which -4ie tt^hirled 
around with the rapidity of lightning, 
l^foUght }ik^ % mad»iaii;>1^Ut ^dl^ Mf skill 
waqs wichDui^ :^e(t mi this icxni^^iH^^i^ 
i^fcare i was^ aware of It^ Fl<^surdO 
ripped open my bosom. I /elt m^etf 
wounded, and sprang back; at that 
iSiomeHf two pi^ols >^re Bred;- and 'the 
flash d&coKrered to me a smaiU side ddof ^ 
which they had neglected ;t<j. rbeset ; 
through this I stole unperceiv.ed into the 
adjoining' chamber, burst- • open the 
vgrated window^ sprang below lifihurt, 
crost a coiut-iyard^ cliihbsd two €sc 'three 
;gsQCd€8Mfval}svt gainaifthe'dIilal(^ Where a 
gondola fortunately .was ^X^adtiitg, per* 
suaded the boatman to convey me with 
aU speed- to the PUcedf fit; Mark, and 
thence hastened hither, astonishtd* 4:0 
•^•^ ^ ' find 



tad myvdf stHl aKve^Thert is an 
iojEeiiial (advimtwe £ar y^ 

F^ram— I shatt go mad ! 

Falifi^ — ^Every thiiig v^ deAigoi ii 
ixmntaracted ! the more trouble w« ^ne 
oimeivesy the further are we from, the 
goal! 

: Ma(mQo~l con^ it seems to m( as 
]f Heaven gave us wamii^ to de»st--r 
How^sayyou? 

• « 

Contarino^-^Fsha ! these are trifles] 
— Such aoddents. diould only serve to 
sharpen our whs ! — ^tbe mere obstades:! 
^acount^^ the firmer.^ ipy neaololkm 
to surmount them. 



RJieri—Bo the bandittt know who 
you are? . 

Con- 



•1 

ignorant of my name, bot suppose me to 
be a'm#]» iDttrumrat: cf some powerful 
man, who Im boea iojvred by the dual 
confederates. 



r ' f 



r.. > , ' f 



M4»TO«r^1KdJi.:Ck3iBta^ i& my 
mind you should thank H^vaai that 
you have escaped so well ! 

/EaHerir^J^t^ 9itiQr hit is an absohite 
strabgeriAYeAiqi^how cl^uldPlodoarda 
disDoifGr cihe..lmkM%<pliabGa.^^ hamr 

ditti? 

; H6o&^ifi3Mh-*<-I )qM9W jpetr-Brot»dily by 
mere aoddent, Ukf& la^pe E ' "Bot by ^ 
Power that made me, he shall pay deaily 
for this wound ! 



Falieri — ^flodoardo is rather too haitf 
in making iiiff^y ytf remarked* 

Faro2ad — 



"*c ■- •■ •■; 'if? . ..iiJ : • '. 'r.;'ui"i 

'* Gontarino-^fillHig a goblef] — ^Ma^ 
is next cup c6ntain peisom ! - -^ •* 



••»•«- M.* ^^..V^^ 



Falieri— I shall do myself the honour 

Contarino — ^Memmo, we must n^eds 
have fuU'^urse^i (S^ir^our'^ixuMiess-^B^ 
If&ng on Ha^d ' ^^iidvl&f^yjikn^i dce» 
yoKji tiiUle^ake^fi^ ^^jpaituredb 2'be<Mr 
world? !..iij3 

! i>:. ;ow ^iril aol 
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■ * 



-'^ r:^'^ - , .^^CHAp/lIIw 









Ik 



-. . u . It ,^ i.Mote confusion. ■['■'' 

?: : SfeNcat Rosabella's birthnday, no wct 
iiQin in Vauce who had the slightest 
-|>ret;e0sidni> to . beauty, t or the nxosedw- 
tmoftetqfipectatkQDs of nuKkmg congests, 
^faad' ^yhsubject of conv^sation except 
<tfae handsomeJBldreiiitme : he found em- 
-fdoyment for every female tongue, and 
^idier^fco dared not employ her ton^ia, 
made amends Tor. the privation with'hw 
hhov^. /Many a maiden ;now eiqoycd 
less tranquil slumbers ; many an esips- 
rienced coquette sighed, as she laid on 
-ItetiCoUm^at the looking->glas» ; ftiatiy a 
q|Ml(||rifeigOt thfi rulc^ which fthe lb«d 

-4ii«aMb tU^ sptnttntf dnd^putlio^^i^afti 

in 
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in which report gave her the hope of 
meeting Flodoardo. 

But from the timej^t, placing him- 
self at the head of the sbirri, he had 
dared to ent^ bcAdly ik& 4en of the ban* 
ditti, and sdze them at the hazard of 
hh Ufie^ he vm 'K2ra&f moik sn xAject 
jof JttfintiQm ramong tfae^ vo^tnen than 
^noflg ihfiiQfln« . Gseatl|r dUt dKf.ad* 
jMOie Jui)C0iici9s and vmfaakoi'fareBimae 
joinindi vUh /engaged in so dmgecom 
jaadsnntmtt; but stall moce vsce titty 
iaslDnkhed at Jbis penrtrationin diaraveiN 
wnece ttite Jsravos conceaieai jIMb- 
an attempt wiiich had ibnledLCweu 
diuB loeen/iiritft of die so miich icdU^^^ 
•^H^e of Venice; -^ii 

: !{]« Pogie Andreas adthratad: :tiliQ Jit* 
/^ipiiauACande of ^ f ingvlar^^ymin^oeiifi 
^xrfth SMreifiing asstduity ( wd l!he:fliiote 
Jbr iwnrefwd witk Inm^ tht^ riMB& ^ 

serving 
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larvtQg of coiisideratibn di4 Fbdoardo 
appear. Thfe action by which he had 
r^adered the republic a service $o essen* 
^fll^ VIM ' f e waar4ed by a present thait; 
would act have disgrsK>ed! imperial gratis 
tiide } and one <tf the most laoifk^rCuift 
offices in the state was confided to hk 
•uperiateiidaocd. . • 

Both £aivours were conferred unso- 
lidted i but no sooner was the Eloren- 
ikie ap{Nriz€id of the Doge's beaevolaot 
ittve of him, than with modesty and t^ 
spect he rei|ttested to dedine the pco^ 
fosed advants^ds* The only favour 
v^bkh he requested was, to be peraikt«d 
^ Kve free and indqpandait m Venioe , 
during a year, at the end of which Mt 
pnHaodsed to nanie that employiatet 
which he esteemed the best ada^ed to 
his abSitias and incUnation. 

Flodo* 
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> Flodoardo was Ibdg^ in the magnifi^ 
cent palace of hi& good old patrcM Xo^ 
meHino : here he lived in the desest te^ 
tirement, studied the most vahiafete pa^ 
of antient and modern literatvi^e^ te^ 
nrnne^ £6t whole days together in his 
own apartment, and was seldom to be 
seen in public except \xp(m BOtne great 
solemnity. 

But the Doge; Iromellino, Malifronej 
and Gonari, men, who had estatdished 
the fame of Venice on so firm a basis 
that it would require centuries to under- 
milie it ; men, -in whose society eri* 
l^med to be withdrawn from the circle 
; xrf ordinary mortals, and honoured bf 
the intercourse of superior beings^; me», 
who now graciously received the Etoren- 
tmesttanger into their intimacy, and re- 
solved to spare no pdde in fdpming Inm 
to support the character of a great man : 
- - It 



h coidd not hmg esca^ thf olMcM^tld4 
^ inczi like these^ that Btodoardii^g 
gaiety was assumed, and. that & secririr 
sorrow preyed upon his heart. 

In vaon did LomeBina) wkb Im^^ Mm 
Hke a father^ en<iteavoui: ta discover the 
MttPce 6£ his . mekuschol^ ; in vdin i^ 
the yener^e Doge ex^t^ Mi»self to di»* 
perse the gloom which c^rest his young' 
ferQunte; Fiodoardo remained ^knt an^l 
sad 

And Rosabela ?«r^-'^Rosabe£bi 'Wi|)iQd 
have bcHed hev sex, had she wsmtufit 
gay whUe Flodoard& soflrrowedb Hgr 
spmts were Hqmn ; her ef^ wecft fre^^ 
quentljr obsciiLred widai tearsu Sh^ pi^m' 
daily pajer and pakr ; ti&tiieDc|ge,Wfe£r 
doated.on her^was sersously afaurmeclfttf 
her hfiahii9-«t len^ RosabeBa^ ^N^' 
really ill} a &Ter fisfid itsdff upon lidi^ ; 
she liidcame ymih andwas cqftiftfii ^ 

jL her 
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hef chamber^ and her comphint baffled 
the skill of the most experienced phy.^ 
sidans in Venice^ 

In the midst of these unpleasant dt' 
cuthstances in which Andteas and his 
friends now found themselves, an ind* 
dent occurred, one morning, which rais- . 
ed their uneasiness to the very highest 
pitchy Never had so bold and audacious 
zfi action beep heard of in Venice^ as 
that which I am now going to relate. 

; The four banditti, whom flodoardo 
hsKi seized, Pietrino, Struzza, Baluzzo, 
afidThomaso,had been safely committed, 
tcj-the Doge*s dungeons, where . they 
uad«:went a daily examination, an4 
looked upon every sun that rose^ as the 
l«^.tbat would ever rise for thei0.i. An* 
4p^» ajxd his confidential -counseUonii 
nos/ flattered .themselrea that th^ public. 
tCdnJiiuHily had nothing- aore .to appse-^ 

hend. 
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liend, 'aAid'that Veniccf Vas completely 
punfied'of trie infsci-eants, whom gold 
could bribe to be the instrumenls of re- 
venge and cruelty. . . . when all at once 
'the folfowirig address was discovered, 
affixed te most of the teiparkable sta* 
tues, sind pasted against the corners of 
the priiicipal streets, and pillars of the 
public buildings. 



•« . ' • 



-V, J: • VENETIANS! 
*^"''9mli5za,Thomaso, Pietrino, Baluzzo, 
and ^Matteo, five as brave men as the 
world ever produced ; who, had they 
stood at the head of arnnies, would have 
been called heroes^ and now being called 
banditti^ are fallen victims to the in- 
justice of state-policy j these men, it is 
true, exist for you ho longer : but their 
place is supplied by him, whose name id 
affixed to this paper, and who will stand 
by his employers with body and with 
soul ! I laugh at the vigilance of the 
'^"^ * L 2 Venetian 
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9a4 ui3oI^nt FlQrentiae, wlio^.li^x)^ Im 
dragged my brethrw to tlns.jr^ i J^ 
those who need me, seek iw ; they.wijl 
find ine every where ! I^t %hQ$i^ wl^9 
search for me with the^desigu oS deUvo(<^ 
iog me up to the law» d^p^ And treov 
ble i they will fiud me no-where-^But / 
shall find them^ and that whcu they ^a^ 
expect me ! — ^Venetians, you underhand 
me ! — Woe to the man who shall at- 
teinpt to discover me ; his life a^^. fleath 
depend upon my ple^isure. — ^I'hisr^i^CHm^ 
from the Venetian Bravo^ 

ABIXI.INQ. 
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— ** An hundred sequins/* exclaimed 
the incensed Doge on reading the paper; 
^ an hundred sequins to him who dis- 
covers this monster Abellino, and a thou- 
sand to him wh6 SeGv^ers him up to 
justice !" — 

But in vain did spiei ransack every 
hirldng-plac^ in Venice,; no Abellino 
wa^ to be ioMnd. ' In vain did t!be lu:^*' 
noua, the avaricious, and the hungry 
stretch their wits to the utm6st, indted 
by the tempting promise oJf a thousand 
sequins. Abellino's prudence set all 
tiheir ingenuity at defiance. 

tiut not the lesa did every one assert 
tfiat he had recognised Abeffino sblnfe- 
tilAes in one ^sginise, and sometimes in 
another ; as an old man, a gondoleer, a 
Wothan, oir a tnorik. £very body had 
seen him soifhewhere; biit unluekity 
nobody could tell where he was to be 
9^n again. 
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.. ! ...CHAP. lAJ,.. ,.^ ^^j jj,^^. 

I UNIFORMED my readers, in tHe )be> 
ginning of the last chapter, ^at^F^oao- 
ardo was become melancholy, apd^ that 
!p.os9.bella was indisposed c but I did not 
tell them what had occasioned this sud-! 

* • • • • 

den change. 

Flodoardo, who on Iiis first arrival at 
Vi^n^ce was ,all gstiety, jinji .th? . lift^^i of 
every . spciety in w^hich he.fi^gkd^ lost 
tiis mirits on one pa^tic^lar 4fty > ^^ it 
so hajpg^ned^ t;hat it was 91X the v^ry same 
day t^at,' Rosabella. .betra;5!^e(J, tl^9^ first 
symptM^ of inis^sj^iq^. , \ ' ; '"J[ 

For 
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, . For on thi^ Aii^dky day did- the^til^ 
price ofV99ide#,. orperi^aps theOQA. 
dess of Love [who has her caprices too 
every now and then], coi^uct Roi^abella 
into her uncle's ;ga»deni which ndne h»jL 
the Doge's intimate t friends were. per- 
mitted to enter, and wher^ the Doge 
himself frequently reposed in soUtude 
and silence during the evening hours of 
a sultry day.; > • . 

Rosabella, lost in thot^ht, wandered 
listless and unconscious along the brosKl 
and shady alleys of the garden. Some- 
times, in a nioment of vexation, she 
•plucked the unctfending leave* frjhn tibc 
hedges, and. stre>$red them lipon i^fae 
ground} sometimes she stopped ..Eud- 
•denly, then ^ rjiished forward, with iifii- 
petuosity, then again stood still, and 
gazed v^on the dear blue heaven* 
Soi^etimes her beautiful bo$6m - wa3 
heavpd \yiii\ quick 2^l4. kreguliyr ^mo- 

h4f tion ? 
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>a«.«< He is t^f^ kAdkomii !" ^e mat' 
imtadi mi giaed "veith saA eagerness 
■on vat<ati£y, 46 teid flh^ 4een th«% sotwe' 
HAblg tirliidi Vas ^Idldeh &diA the stglft 

~.<^ Yet CamUla is in the. right/' she 
resumed after a pause ; and she frowned 
las 'had :a^e ^a»i th^t Ca^tiUla was in the 
Strong. 

This Camilla was htr governess, her 
^i^ndji lier confidante, I may dimost say 
iier mother. RoisabdHa had lost her pa» 
-teonts iearty ; her mother died when her 
^ild donld scarcely Hsip her name ^ and 
%et fat!h^, Ouiscardo of Corfu, the com-, 
•mander of a Venetian vessel, eight years 
Wore had perished in an engagement 
m^ tlie T<*rk&, y9hSe he was stifl in the 

primQ 
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tMfet clrfeJ*ares that evdr' dignifiM thie 
name bf '^^^xwnan, suppK^^d to Rosabfefla 
the pfekJe of mother, had brought her 
up from infancy, and was now her best 
fHetad, and the person to whose ear she 
eonfided aSl her Iktle secretS. 

While Rosabella was still buried in 
her own reflections, the excdlent Ca- 
milla advanced from a side-path, and 
hastened to join her pupiL Rosabella 
Parted. 

Rosabella— Ahl deaf Caihilla, is it 
you ? X^at brings ydu hithtt ? 

Camilla— You ioften cafl me yxmt 
giiatdian angel, and guardian ^gels 
should always be neat the object of their 
fcjure- 

Rosa* 
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. B;Qi^abeIIa-rC^^n>f3Sa I have bem 
thinkix^ over your arguments; leaner 
oat deny that attyou have said to me is 
very true, saidl, ^ery wis^ ; ftut stUL. . . 
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^CaRiilla-TrBuJt still, t^oughr your pru* 
dence agrees ^^x W^ your heai;t is of 

a contrary opinion ? 

. • . . - •• • 

til 1.)' •/! .•'-'' • • 

^^rnRo^^l^lIa,— It is indeed. . .. 

CainiUa — ^Nor .do I blame your heart 
fcfdkering from me, my poor girl ! I 
have acknowledged to you without dis- 
guise, thaj^were / at your time of life, 
and wQtr^,sw:h.a man as Jlojdoardo, to 
•throw himself in 'my way, I could not 
RQCgive.his ,attentipn§ with indifference. 
It cannot be denied, that this young 
Stranger is uncommonly pleasing, and 
indeed, for any woman whose heart is 
disengaged, an uncommonly dangerous 

compa- 



y)ippaiii(m>--r^Ttjere, as r sosxift^g^^is^ery 
prepossessing in his appi;aivance.; his 
manners are elegant, and short as has 
b^ ^ abode , in, (VenioD^ it is ^eady 

Plfjt 4c>^t^3igith^^ xnany^ noble 

and striking features iu^his xharad;er^^ 
But alas ! after all, he is but a poor no- 
)>)e3Q^, and itr is ixpt «cyi)rpb9hle. tliat 
the ^h. apd ^^i?yful: Doge. qf }^CTi(^ 
3wU^e5^.b^5^«w his.nfec^ gi^. oiie^:M(hp^ 
«?i8P^I^fe arriy^j^er.^^^ l^atte? 
)d||scp arbdggtr. «:I^o^ ti9^'fhild, believ? 
ffxpi a romanjtic . adventumr* is no fit 
huf^xid for l^abeSa of Cqrfu* 






. £^abel]a^-^I^ar Cam^a^ who was 
t§)king ^about hu3band$:?.. 'T^l^t I feel 
for Flodoardo is merely aifection, 
friendship 

f,;«C>i3oalkr^I^dp€d?: Tli^n ypu would 
be pei^^pc^y.Sf^^ some one 

of 



^s6 

icm Flotkwrdo? 



t . 



\ RosabfeHa— [hastllf}— t«i i^ fIbcftSitfi 
ao \«tould not «m^ lx« hiht!', 'CartifflS'^ 
z>f that 1 aoji sure. * ' ' ...ii/.ir' 

ttrilHtJgly deceive yottrs«lf.-"»ut ife ^ 
«fured, thit a g?il m^ loi^s -ei^'itit^ 
ftects ' [perbkps iMt^Misddu^^ ^^<Mill 
for an et^tial «»?«« with ti(6 !de^ ^lal 
Vernal afection. l^ow tlus is a ix^sfc 
which you cannot indulge in r«^^ vii 
Fiodoardo, without seriously offending 
your trnde> who, good matt las he is, 
must stffl subirnt to the «eVferexc*Arttti 
of politics 2md etiquette. ' -^ 

Rosabella — I know aU that, Camilla ; 
fcut can I not make you com^prdbend 
that I am not in lo^e vMi .ttodoaf cWi 

and 



^ tiwlt'lov*^ lapthing s^t # tk) dq^ 

forvent friendship; :md surely Ilodia^dtft 
deserves that I should feel that senti- 
anM^ J|}r ^i^^*<'«-I>H!«rv« It, ssl^ Qh! 



<*. I 



...,.^d J^»;v..Qih.iJi^Qi»b#^ y«Bt 
I^QqpKr,)!^^ hqvjr qfteft thjioje dsiceivva: 

)|ovi^^^9t^; l»9#,^ ws»w?e th«i 
h^a][:«S;^ D^9i^pf(;iti^ iQwd^D^! TO*. 
kfi^. 90t l|Offir oi^^ Icrve ip<}9 ad]n«i^ 
^gn,;^^ -v^nnifllt ^ ^e}i4(^f( ^gak, 
q^j^ ^Ofoijpi, wh|«ft, J^ be 9|h. 
proached under his own appeai%iiQs» 
would have been dosed against him for 
«T«r>»In «h9rt» n|iyclhJI4 reletthov^r 

how much uneaamess this indioaiitgO' 
would cost him ; and sacrifice to duty 

what 



/I 



lis 

» 

Whiit -at- ffeseiit"!^ a fhere caJj^ncel* fMt 
whidi, if eilc&ut^^ed,- roigh^'iiUdce ^F 
deep an impression on jOuf-lieaM ' tb^ 
He ^erw»ds - scitooved -by your 4>ei»^ 
tffibytsi '■' ■' •• ■'■ '•'■- ■ v*'"-^*^^' Juansi 
-i. •■': iv.":. I-, '.:'■':. i. I :.:if) z^^'utab 

'. iBoSabsfia^VtE^'-Siy'^igmli-Ga^ffiin 
I reaUy l>eSeVe teyikJf ^Otift'lbii^ei^ 
session in Flodoardo's fivouf^is merdy 
m acadentkl' fancy;vof * wl«#Pto 
*!% ^ ^€lfe'%etter. • N6/1K) |>«F -srar 
jiefihM</re-*$^ nsaSafaOj -o^^HbP^?^ 

rttfhfer feel an-aiStpJaf»y'i&Wra34j«J^ 
siikfe you- have'Sic^n- m6'^flie^'pc®9^ 
lily vfeif life; m^ng me 'pfoVe 4^^afis««9P 
ii9«asiftess *o .iky* Mndi riiy ikcilieftP 

~S.. ~" . y..i 7f * ..'•'.-; -" ''^•cf 'v:'! bUfOW 

• araiHa— [snii!iiig]:-««* VourseMT? 
ift«itg - of ^d^ -^md gfaiitdd<i''Sb %^ 

Rosa- 



lifula, and so "you will 'say^ybuSyetf^Kefff* 
afttff^This disagree&Bfe -Tlc^oafaos ." i1 
ft!>-giVfr mb-so miidl' A^atioil !-^I ^Hm 
h« had never come to Veniee ! F ^flitfy 
14& not like hinvat allf "''• -y--' w'" 

^ Camffla —Na ? — What ? Ndt m^ 
Flodoardo? . . • : "^o 



\ 



- r> Rcsabella— [castirif dC^ii hiSr ^^^s] 
-^N6 ; not at all — ^Not that I wish l»m' 
ffl' either ; for- you kno^^ -GanfiS^^ 
therfe's no reason why 1 should hate., thfe 
poor Flodoardo ? ^ 



/ » 



f. i.^yit'j 









• damiliar-^WeU, wewHl res^ae tHi^ 
subject when I return ; Fha^e busine^i 
and the gondola Wa4ts for me-— Fare^Ui 
Ay child, a«id do not lay aside yoUf r^s^- 
hlitidn as hastily as^yOU took k up? 






' 'I.. . 



I » • 






Camilla 
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CaixiiUa dfa^avti^; uk) S^Q^albdlU. re- 
\>uilt c;»«tle& in the afc, smd ^^strcgFfdl 

sng formed them^ she looked xo^g^ \iS9^ 
frequently in search o£ something, but 
^ed not confers ta he»el£ wbs^ it was 
of which she was in search. 



Tlie eveittog was ^uhry^ and RQ$a. 
iKltti waft cenpipelted to shelter het^ 
i^rOQA the s^n's overpowering heat* Itt 
^ gardeq w^fi a small fountain, bom 
dered by a bank of moss, over ^)fkk, 
the magic hands of art and nature had 
Iprm^ a, capopy of* ivy and jessaieime. 
Xbither she ^qt |i^ steps :. she arriv^ 
m th9 ipDunt^in . « • f aad instantly di^ew 

back, covered with Wwhes — ^For oi^L.tbeL 

bank of mosis, J^hv^ by tb? prc^octbg. 
canopy, whose waving blossoms were 

reflected 



reflected on tlie^fi^fnts^i^^'floilbaixld Wa$ 
seated, and fixt hid^dyes <>n a tdl o£ 
parchment. : :• ' ^ \ 

RosabeUa ^sitated wB^efther :sbe)sboi2ld 
retire or stayi.? Flodoardq st'iicted f rewa 
his place. apparently in nteiess.cqnfikxsion 
than herself, and relieved Tier frdm.hei 
indecision, by taking her hand with re- 
specty and conducting her to the seat 
iTviiich he had just qmtted. . n' 

r 

Now then she could uofc \ possibly re- 
tire immediately, unless she meant to 
violate every common princiide of good 
breeding. ^ -^ ' ' 

Her hand was Still clasped in Flodo- 
ardo's — ^Biit it was sa natural for hinito 
take it, that she could not blame him 
for having done so.^rrrBut what was she 
ijext to do PrrDtaw hex \ hand away ?-^ 
Why should she, sipce :h^ did h^r haod 

M mo 
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AO htfm bykeepbg itt and the keepii^ 
it seemed to make: him io luppy? 
And how could the. gentle . Rosabella 
resolve to commit an act of such un- 
- heard of cruelty, as wiliully to deprive 
any one of a pleasure which made bim 
so happy, ajxl which did herself po 
harm? ' / - 

. ; 

-r--^ Signora^^' said Hodoardo, merely 
for the sake of saying something, ^^ yi/a 
do well to enjoy the^ open air j the even- 
ing is beautifuL'' 

— ^^ But I interrupt your studies^ my 
Lord ?" said Rosabella. 

•— r^ By no naeans/^ answered ftodo- 
ardoj and thete this interestmg convei^ 
sation came to a &11 stopv — ^Both looked 
down ^ both examined the heaven and 
the $arth, the trees and the' flowers^ iti 
di€^ Jidpes -c^ &iding some hiAts foi^W- 
-*' newing 



1»3 

newing 'Ae cdrivemtioii ; but the niorfe 
anxiously thriy sou^t them, the moffe 
difficult did it seem to find what they 
souglft : and in this pati^ful embarrass- 
ment did ' two whol6 precious minutes 
elapse! ' ' 



' r 



' ^*** i^ ! what ti fceautiftd Ao wer !*' 
Suddenly cried Rosabella^ in order to 
tfcteik the ^hce ; then stooped and 
plucked a violet with an appearance of 
the greatest eagerness ; though, in fact, 
xlothirig at that ihomeht could have been 
taore a matter of indifference. 

— " It is a very beautiful flower, in- 
cleed^/^'^aVely observed Flodoardo, an^ 
1»kS otrtcrJP iill patience with' hfanself fbt 
Iteiving toade * so flat a sp6fech. 



Nothing can surpass this purple!'* 
tbtttirraed RosabeDa ; " rM and blUie so 
;^^ m2 happily 
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happily blended, that no painter cquld 
produce so perfect an union!'* 

— " Red and blue ? the one, the sym- 
bol of happiness, the other of a^ection 
. . • . Ah ! Rosabella, how enviable will 
be that man's lot on whom your hand 
should bestow such a flower ;! .Happiness 
and affection are more inseparabjly 
united than the red and blue wl^ich purr 
pie that violet !" — . . ; {j 



I 



— ^* You seem to attach a value to 
the flower of which it is but little der 
serving." — 



. " Might I but know on whom Ro$.a- 
bella will one day bestow what tha^ 
flower expresses. . . . Yet this is a subr 
ject, which I have no right to discuss— 
I know not what has happened to . me 
to-day; I make nothing bpt blunder$ 

and 
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aiid mistakes — ^Forgive my presumption, 
Lady; I will hazard such forward in- 
quiries no more/* 

He was silent: Rosabella was silent 
also. AH was calm and hushed, except 
in the hearts of the lovers. 

But though they could forbid their 
lips to betray their hidden affection ; 
though Rosabella's tongue said not — 
" thou art he, Flodoardo, on whom this 
flower should be bestowed;" — though 
Flodoardo's words had not exprest — 
" Rosabella, give me that violet, and 
that which it implies ';"— oh ! their eyes 
were far from being silent. Those trea- 
cherous interpreters of secret feelings 
acknowledged more to each other than 
their hearts' had yet acknowledged to 
themselves ! 

M 3 Jlodo- 
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Flodoardo and Rosabella gazed on. 
each other with looks which made all 
speech unnecessary. Sweet, tender, an4 
enthusiastic was the sntiile which played 
round Rosabella's, 1^ when her eyes 
met those of the youth whom she had 
selected from the rest of i^ankind } . and 
with mingled emotions of hope and fear 
did the youth study the meanings of that 
snfule — He understood it, and hi^- heart 
beat louder, and his eyes< flamed 
brighter. 

Rosabella tremUed; her eyes could 
no longer sustain th^ fire of his.^bsMiqes^ 
and a modest blush, overspr^ad^ her &ce^ 
knd bosom. 

^— ** Rosabella ! at length murmured; 
Flodoardo unconsciously, and — ^^ Flo- 
doardo ?'* sighed Rosabella ir^ t^ same 

tone. 

^« Give 



m 

dgm^ed eagerly ; .tHen ^CblTat-liet feet,'' 
and in a tone of the most humble sup- 
^)K<ad6n'r^)eate*-.«*<01t! give '!t -to 

^/" '■ ■•■■ ■ ■'■ ;. .t • ■• - 



• • ' 



Rosabella held the flower fest. 

— « A^ for it what thott «&rift • i£a 
throne caii' pui^clww^n^ I «dB pzy that 
J>rice, or peiM!^Adsab6lk, give me 
tfcat flower /*.-- 



I 
I 



She stole one look ait the Jiaiiidsom^ 
suppliant, and dared not hazard a second 

' -^** My. sqyoke, my faapptness^ .my 
life, nay, even my glory, aU depend on 
i;be poi»es&idn irf thiat little flower ! Let 
fk^t be' min^, iaajd^faere.I sd^nubly ter 
^Miunie^all eUe which' t&ei workt cafis^ 
pttdduSi" .-■■■ , ' • n 

■ :• M 4 The 
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. The flM(^ .tiremWed in her snowy 
hanci ;. her fijtigers cUisped it less jfionXy^ 

. -^^^ Ya^ heat/me, RosabfUa? I kmel 
at your feet, and am I then in vam a 
beggai: ?" — 



» ♦ > • 



The word beggar recalled to her me- 
mory Camilla ancl her prudent counsels 
— ^^: What am Ijdpi^?" she. said to 
hersdf ; ^^ have I f&rgotten my promise 
.... my resolution . • • • Fly, Rosabella^ 
fly, or this hour makes you faithless to 
yourself and i duty T*-^ 



X, ' • ' • 



She tore the flower to pieces, and 
threw it contemptuously on the ground. 



<c 



I understand you, Flodoardo/^ 
said she ; ^ and havili^ understood you, 
will never suflFer this subject to be re- 
newed. Here let us part, and let me 

not 
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not s^ain be offended by a similar pre- 
sumption — ^Farewell !*'— 

She turned from^ him with disdain, 
and left Flodoardo rooted to his place 
with sorrow and astonishment. 



i -r 



1 i 



> > 
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. * 



* * • T • 

Scarcely had she reached her cham^ 
ber, ere Rosabella repented her having 
acted so courageously. It was crud in 
her, she thought, to have given him so 
harsh an answer ! She recollected with 
what hopeless and melancholy looks the 
poor thunderstruck youth had followed 
her steps as she turned to leave him. 
She fancied that she saw him stretched 
diespairing on the earth, his hair dishe* 
veiled, his eyes filled with tears. She 
heard him term her the murderess of his 
repose, pray for death as his only re- 
fuge, and she saw him with every mo- 
ment approach towards the attainment 
of his prayer, through the tears which 

he 



l:74r 
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hc^j^d oa her accouat.-; ^^eadf she 
heard those dreadful words-— '^ Etodo-* 
ardo is no more^!"-^-Alre?idy she* saw the 
syixi^ahisdjng^ukU^ we^^pqu^thci^ 
tomb o£ ium, w^no^ aU thf -victueua 
loved, and whom the wicked dreaded ; 
whom> all'his,friend$. a4or^^ and whom 
even his enemies adnjiredL : ^ 



!■",•** »■» ^ '' ,* 



-^5' Ala«,! alas !'V cried she,-, '>' this^ 
wa& b^-,a wr^tc^d ^tt]^a;^ to play t;he7 
bejcoinq;'^ already does my resolution 
^ m^i^ Ah ! Flodoardo, I meant not 
what I said ! I love you, love you^ nowj. 
and must love you always, though 
Camilla, may chide, and though my good 
unde may hate, m^-'^— , 

In a few; days after this, in|:erview5 sh# 
ujidersjpod that an.extra^dinary.altfii^a-j 
tioA, h?4 ,t^n ;p]^c3, in , . i;iQdoa3:^'* 
manujer an^: ^PB^^^^Q^i* that; he lia^ 
withdraw;n, l^im^lf, fif^^^ .aU. genftr^l 

' society ; 
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society ; and that Whte the sblicitktitms 
of his intimate friends compelled him 
to appear in their circle, ,his spirits 
seemed evidently deprest by the weighr 
of an uncQ^uerable melancholy. 

This inteHigence was like the stroke 
of a poignard *to the feeling heart' 
of Rosabella. She fled for shelter to 
the solitude of her chamber, there 
indulged her feelings without restraint,* 
and lamented, with showers of repent- 
ant tears, her harsh treatment of Ho- 
ddardo. ' -- 

The grie£ which preyed in Secret • on' 
her soul, soon undermined her health;' 
No one could relieve her sufferings, for 
no one knew the cause of her melan- 
choly, or the origin of her illness. No 
wonder then that Rosabella's situation 
at length excited the most ^bitter 
anxiety in the bosom of her venerable 

uncle. 
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unde. No wonder, too, that Rodoarda 
eutirely withdrew himself from a world 
which was become, odious to Jiim* 
^im^e, Rosabella, was to be §een in it no 
lo]]^g^,; and thj^t he devote4 himself in 
solitude to the indulgence of a passion, 
^h jcl^, ^e . had vainly , endeavoured tq 
syjbdue.; and which, in J:he impetuosity 
of its course, had already swallowed 
up^ e^,?fy . plher wish, ^d ejvery other 

,. But l^t . us for a moment turn from 
th^ sijsk chamber of Rpsabell^, and visit 
th^^ dwellings of the conspirators^, , who 
V^e now advancing .with rapid strides 
towards the e^ecutii«^n of their plans j 

^Ja4 'wl^o, jWJth.pvepy hpur that past 
over their heads, Ijecam^ more numer- , 
ous, more powerful, and more dangerous 
to Andreas and-his beloved republic. 

rarbzzi, Menxmd, Cp^tarino, auc! 
, , ^ FaJieri 
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PaKeri [the chiefs of this des|ferat'6 
undcrtaldng]] now assembled ffe^uetfrfy 
in the Cardinal Gorixaga^s palace, ^liere 
the different plans for altering ihi 
constittrtion of Venice were broti^t 
forward and discussed. But in all the Jd 
diflferent schemes it Was evident thit 
the proposer was solely actuafl:ed'''l3y 
considerations of private interest — iThd 
ofcjert of 'drie was to get free from A^ 
burthen of enormous debts 'j'aridtfielr 
was willing to sacrifice every things to 

gt^tifyMs/^lnorifinate' anltttiohv ^he 
cupidity-' of 'ihrs 'ttiin was excited' by thi 

treasures- 'tof Andreas and his *fi4end4'; 

while ' / W Vas actuated * by resentrrtertt 

of ^bm'e fancied' otfence^ a reseiititi^fit 

t^ich tfould btay'l)e'^ueiiched''itlth ^i 

daeridt^'slM)a: ^-'^ -^^-^' '-'''- ^^^^ 



A,. ».- »..J • '.4 



^t nothing less than the total QverthEpw 
pf y ^flice, or' at leaSt of tier'gdvef nment, 

looked 



i 

ns 

tooked tOMrards the completibn of theii' 
e:Ktravagant hopes with the greater 
confidence, since a new brit necessary 
additicm to the ahready-existing taxes 
hiadput the Venetian populade out of 
"humour with their nilers. ^ ' * 






' Rifch enough^' both 'in adherents and 
in wealth, t6 redize their fearful projects j 
rich enough in T)old, shrewd, desperate 
into, vifhbse niinds were well adapted 
to the contrivance and execution of 
teJvblutionlry project^ ; they now looked 
flown' with cdnt^mpt' on the good old 
Doge, who-as yet entertained no suspi^ 
cion of the object of their nocturnal 
ttia^iiigs. "' ' '] ' ' 



.f .'.; ^ 



Still;did they not dare to tarry their 
Jf^rdjec^s into eflFeCt till some principal 
persons in the state should be preventea 
^ by death from throwing obstacle. in 
theii^^wiy: "f'6t tfe^ accomplishment 
T---^ of 
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of this part of their plan they rdied 
on the daggers of the banditti. Dread- 
ful therefore ^Xras the sound in their 
ears when the bell gave the signal for 
execution, and t;hey saw their best* 
founded hopes expire on the scaffold 
which supported the headless tninks 
of the four Bravos* But if their con- 
sternation was great at thus losing the 
destined instruments of tl^eir designs, 
how extravagant was their joy when 
the proud AbelHno dared openly to 
declare to Venice, that he still inhabited 
the republic, and that he still wore a 
dagger at the disposal of Vice, 

— ^^ This desperado is the very man 
for us !** they exclaimed unanimously, 
and m rapture; and now their most 
ardent wish was to enroll Abellino in 
their service. 

1". ■ ' ... . ' '>. i 

That object was soon attained— 

they 



1 
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they, sought the daring raffiao, and hi 
suffered hitnself to be found. Efe 
visited their meetings, but in his pro* 
mises and demands he was eqvalif 
extravagant. 

The first and most earnest vdsh of 
the whole conspiracy was the death of 
Conari, the Procurator ; a man whom 
the Doge valued beyond aH others 5 a 
man, whose eagle-eyes made the conspi- 
rators hourly tremble for their secret, 
and whose services the Doge had ac- 
cepted, in preference to those of the 
Cardinal Gonzaga. — ^But the sum which 
Abellino demanded for the murder of 
this one nian was enormous. 

— « Give me the reward which I 
require,'' said he, ^ aild I promise, on 
the word of a man of honour, that 
after this night the procurator Conari 
shall giv^ yqu no further trouble* Exalt 

N him 



y 
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iiaoLtahexnOy QrimfinMii Jiiininlidl^ 
Fl ea^p^io find wad itab him/* 



•^ * » 



\. iW&at amid they do? AbdKnowas 
not a man to be easily beat down in his 
demands. The Cardinal was impatient 
to attain the summit of his wishes; 
but his road lay straight over Conari's 



graire! 



Abellino I'eceived the sum «iemanded ; 
the. next day tlie venerable Conari, the 
IX)ge's best and dearest friend, the 
pride and safeguard of the republic, 
wa£{ no longer numbered among the 
Uving« 

* » • 

— ^* *Tis a terrible fellow, this AbeU 

£no r' cried the consfwators when ^e 

news reached them, and celebrated the 

' Frocuxator's death in triumph at the 

midnight feast. 

The 



to 'girvie oaabtiAiAisimd 'sayans^tb i^m^ 

had been r^tfwml jfiKufaraftid iWfM^ .A 
proclamation to this effect was published 
4d 'ilMr <4^Mr of every street in Venice^ 
and made known throughout the 
territories of the republic. A few days 
after this proclamation had been made, 
a paper was discovered affixed to the 
principal door of the Venetian Signoria. 



■ VENETIANS ! 

You would fain know the author of 
Conari*s death: to spare you much 
fruitless trouble, I hereby acknowledge, 
that I, Abellino, was his assassin. Twice 
did I bury my dagger in his heart, and 
then sent his body to feed fishes. The 
Doge promises ten thousand sequins to 

K 2 ium 
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him who shdl discover Cooari^s Aur* 
derer; and to htm who shall be dever 
enough to snwe him, AbeiUno herebf 
promises twenty -^-AdksiX^ Sigobrsi; I 
cemai]|>your £uthfiil itarvant, 

ABEUJNO. 



' 1 
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: ..V Tbmt^'P'eMest MmMVetUee^ ^ - 
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. f I:r must be superfluous to mform if(fi 
cenders tbat all Venifie becjtme far^w at 
tius new inscfeifcet - IWlthioi ^ meiqpry 
6f man' had no one- ever :tr€al:ed: wi^ 
andft : deriflion tke. ^cdi^bral^, Vcinedaii 
|xDlk:e» or set- tbui. Doge's^, power at 
dofiince^ nifith sudi proud .temeijitj* 
This QcciinmiQe tlicewtiiie w^ote citj; 
inttir. oAi6i3k» $ f^^^-on^ was cm tbi^ 
kids;' out; ,fthe pattol(f» ^i^re ,dcH^hte4^ 
tbr ab&ri.f extended tbfirfresearcb^^ on 
afts»ie&> yet no oose could Sjee> or rhear^ 
or discover the mqst distaat^ tra€e of 
i^dOSno* 

The prieats .ui thriir wrnci098 strove 
to route tdieishimbering vengeance of 

N 3, Heaven 
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Heaven to crush this insolent oflfender. 
The ladies were ready to swoon at the 
very name of Ab<lUiU>^>for who could 
assure them that, at some unexpected 
momeni^ - ht nViglit> nM tpwp ^ Hurk the 
same compliment which he had paid to 
RMab€9Mt^' •>''^'>£(^ ifift (ddl^ummen, 

Ot^f-vmitittmi^ aM(ftt&l/'tluu{ Abclind 

Hx^mA Mhwelf M the «>ioeeio« JQaiMi 
tiers', l^ ¥i4Msa'«ris«uice«ke ktd ettpUdd 
m'^p&fJL -ifid^ %ii» >paiiin4te^«fiaB pkm 
'<%ne#UI$» a<it$.'id^ide:'th«'impoteiioe«f 
tl^iO'jflA b<^;»atiiau^ •Tke QaaOoA 
xa& Vk»B^oSie»'WHee j^tooAiJot disilr 
titVft)^ eoMftdtrYt!d»;'anctkicik0iifiwv«ilfil 
ii^'^^dgn«6 ^'tl^lrittaiphaitfriMiui 
t)f 'th^> tiKddtMikik^l ' Thd dMertttl 
fttniiy'ti^ C^ttWi' caHttddom^ osviit 4li 
Hh ittttttiei^V^eid^ ->uxd''\0ttfacd-^hailt 
their tears might be changed into' 1 nfii 
of sulphur, in whose waves they might 
pluiige <:4l(«t1ttOiiiiMP Abettw: ,n«f 'did 
boiisfcrf^l<ti|^i3E)l»t|«^t^aiorft gri^fep hoi 
•y.'." • i- logs 



d«nts, who swore never to rtit tSUn^btjp 
had discovered the lurking-'place of the 
rttdikss aseassiti, and had jpUnii^hed his 
orime with ten-fold vengeance. • 



'Yet, after jdl,*' said Andfeas one 
evfthlng, as he sat alone in lus private 
dian4>er, •*'aft^rafl, it must be confesf 
that f}il$ Ab^no is a singular man«-^>^ 
He who can do what Abellino has done, 
nmst possess both such tal^te and such 
courage as' [ptooi he at the heJid of aii 
army} would enable him to conquer 

half the world ! — ^Would that I could 

■ 

once get a sight of hSm I^'— 
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Look up theft l** roared Abeffinoi 
and clapped the Doge on .the shoulldei^ 
-i^Ancfreas started from his seat.. A 
colossal figure stood before him, wrsqpt 
in a dark mantle, above which appeared 
?: countenance so hideotis and forbkSlbg, 
'• n4 that 



f 



tktt the universe could not hme pro- 
duced its equal 

— ** Who aft thou ?*' stammered out 
the Doge. . - , 

•~'^ Thou seest me, and canst doubt? 
Well then! I am Abellinoj the good, 
friend of your murdered Conari, and 
the r^ublic's most submissive slave/' — 



• \ 



The brave Andreas, who had never 
ti:^mbled m fight by hqid or by sea» and 
for whpni no danger had possest terrors 
sufficient to shake his undaimted res^- 
tion, the brave Andreas no^ forgot for a 
few moments his usual presence of mind* 
Speechless did he gaze on the daring 
assassin, who stood before him calm and 
haughty, unappaUed by the majesty x^ 
the greatest man in Venice^ 

Abellino nodded to him with an air 

Qf 



of ^6Nl(^t ftfoteodon, ami graCimuiy' 
coiKk^ceadod to griki upob Hfomth^' 
Mf4 of lialf^friendly smile^ 



?* i.^ . »* 



y'VAfeeUi*©,'* said' the Poge,:j ?fti 
length) endeatouriAg to Yeedlltet hisiK 
self»' 'Uhpu Mt a fearfol. i > ^ a detestaUe; 
manT' ^ . . . i ■ / 

. — ^^ Fearful ?** answered thp fintro ; 
^ Dost //r02/ think mf sof rjGk>o4i tjl^ 
glads me to my very heart! — Detestable? 
that may be so, or it xn^ly, not. ^ I con&ss 
thO' $]|^ ^idi I hang out g^ves noj^^t 
proiriise of good entertainment wit^tii^^. 
but, yet ^Andreas, one thing is cer|:ai#'-^ 
To)i and ][.stan4 on the same Une^ i^ 
^tthis^niojment'we are the twp.^^t€|l 
men in.Venice^ you in your way,-/iij| 
mine/'— 



i » 



The. Doge oouldfiiat l^elp smiljng->« 
/ fhe, Bravo*s famiHar'tone. .{ t\ :r: / 

V .^. ^— "Nay, 
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;U^:iSi^, lurf r cbi«da«|dx4li«tllilo>^ 
^^110 smiles 0t^hA^ 'if fbu^^ipkoMj:: 
Mow me, thoogh a 0ram^ to -ibin^W' 
mysdf to a Doge ; truly I think there's 
xm gres^t^^rerom^ilim uv-fAadn^^vifi^ 
oiiiletdifewith ^ main;^ "wiyoibli^^ 
loiy^ {)o^c», and who thdrdfem m in £kt 
beneath me/* — 

;. "Tlit^ Doge 'ma<fe a movement; as 

' -iia»;Not-3efeSt-,**said Abeffino lai^ 
a^"^i*lf, ■lftia'*he Bairred th6 •Disg*'* 
*iS^jge. «*^ AecMen* sdkloni tifnftstf' fii* 
80 ftmafl a sp jce as thts chambei' » padr^ w 
^uch great fhen—SfeySi^hei^ you ilrd, 
'Iwr ! haVeifto!a6iiiwfthymi;4*t: we 
limst havi6 a little conversation.*—^ ' - 



;;' 1 



— ^^ Hear me, Abellino!" said the 
Bc^, mustering u{> aH the <flgAitv- 
which he posseiK ; -'^ thfcm hast rcceivfed 
rr--:'' - great 



saerfdhcrord^ pfeudon £eirthe pbsl^" aifdl 
pm ie c t B rn- f or itise^fdhirfai^' -iivSii ' jooutet 
naiiiei^inQtKe>-<r3lGda wltoibfil^ 
lb asBiaiini^'Cbhari^iaftjuroiyout Uooc^ 
tra<ii^«^and:2Ccqprji[oliforie6tr empky^ 

attcs{]ttd)'tIm:<teBntor^ of: V<nide,.k»r«I 

swear. ." — " ■ u * * !>/ 



"i 



^' Qd t hoiif' L iitterruptedr..AbeBiiio ; 

toUKstncel thought h ixnotlhrJDjr ^viiiift 
to care for such trifles — ^Abellino4ft'aMtL 
to protect hunself without foreign aid ; 
2nd aS/ to pardoi^ , ]Doi:tah jouniot ^ve 
absokitioB for ains iike.miae. On that 
daf ^hen all men must give in the list 
oi t^eir offiriKeSy then tqawill /give in 



M^ t ., l^ t.i 
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tJGK.fae GomriV Bfunlsret f Well, ^^ftt.;} 

tmntbry ^^ ind^VfaeixIbre j{jtlMrQu^£nr 

Venipe.^ Ua^h«Ad)e]liBiat^i9ao& nbtyenfee^ 

trould hpv&raib idbjii9C0^yipax>feftioA f r— : 
WeH, , Ahdi^iast^ t;j«i3siifl[>t)im{r(tnd^o)li^* 

which perhaps " — - --" . /n.v.v?. 

I ^*^iy}jhxAt it y*'. cried *i!he' Dejl^c 'fea- 
gefty ;.^ii^JtKn\tiftyusastdj»qui)&gipCLr-^ 
diake yoniiflieasQ-tiiiteiTiyoin ibe/;pepub^ 

r .-Hh^«^ i i9Duid':glQdiy ^fbte ^ypu* twic*»ats 
miich tdy^etf^'coidd ^xm recall the imult 
of b^tittg AlHf 1Um» ISO mileirable a bri|)el 
T-No^ AiA3j?iKts, tatbnft pfkex:ah p2ij» 



^ 



% love Kosabf^ the daugk^«£,.oi^ QiWr 
card of Corfu."— 

Monster !— ^what insoleiu^p . *' 






^ r — ^" Ho ! ho !-^Pf tigap^ . patience^ 
gOiod uncle ,tliat is to ^be! , Will yo|» 



« '• 



— ^'^ Name what sum can satisfy you, 
aad it shall be yours this instant, so you 
vnjl jojdy relieve Venice from your pre- 
sencet Though it should cost the re- 
public %^ill^cp she.»fill be a gainer^, if 
h^ air is. X no longer poisoned by your 



P 



-** Indeed ?"r-!Why in fiict a million 
tf.iw^tjio great a §jjm } for, look ye, An- 
^i^^ X have juRt Void for near half a 
imlhon thie lives of your two, dear 
friends, Maafrone and Lomellino. — 

Now 



A 



IM 
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— ^^ Atiscreant ! Kis Heaven no 
Kghtnings; . . . . :"'^~ - 

• • • 

fbtxr-asid-tweBty tiours slttdl MaEnfroAfi 
and LomeUino he fooA'fbt ft& efl*^- '-' 
Abdiino has said it ! — ^Away !'' 

■ . * ♦ 

iind until these wtmb he ifeew a p£3« 
td from^ under his doak, and fliAiedit 
in the Doge^ fiK)e^S&id«d by ^ 
jKiwder, and Cbiifiistd ^ i^ tttMsi^ 
peeted expbS6n> Andi^^if(arted'f»jbl^ 
and sank bewildered on a nelg|ib^hi|| 
S0& — ^He soon recovered from his asto* 
ftishment ^ he iqpirail^ irotki llift' seat to 
summon his guaixib) ikhd sdiK JUrtffiti? 
-But Ab^Bno had is^^y dis^ 



i'lJ 



peared. - 



C%^ 



■401 



<^ '.i 



lOh (hd teim ^HrMdM^ ^9tm Paroz^i 

palace-of *^iM'J€^i^^baI ' Go&ss^. The 
jlible was spread \dth the most hixu- 
^ktts ^rdfu^kas/teid tBey arranged over 
their flowing goblets* "^{flitns &fr tlite re- 
public's ruin — ^The Cardinal related how 
lie Tsk2id- of lirte tbilkttiveci to insinuate 
liaflBelf Into^ Ate bogeys good ' gwuces, 
and iteid {^c^eded in impfessing ' Um 
widi iin opiAion that the chiefe of thfe 
confederacy were fit leten to hold offices 
of important trust. Gontarino boasted 
that- he doiA^ted not before long to be 
appointed to the vacant Rrocuratorship. 
t'arozzi reckoned, for bis share, upon 
Rosabdla-s hand, and the place either of 
. lomciBno or Manfrone, when once those 
, two chief obstacles to MsHhiopes shotlld 
c be r^onoved. Such was the conversation 
- in which they were en^ge'd^ when the 
clock struck twelve^ the dobrsliew wide, 
and Abellino stood before them ! 

--« "Wine 



192 

—.« Wine ^kbc^y ismd tm; ^ the 
work h done-^Mxabfmt and Lomdfiiio 
are at supper with Che tiDrms.'V*. 






AH sprang from thdr seats iD.c^pture 
andastomshxaent. . 

ft 4 ' ^^ « 

« 

— ^'^ And I have thrc^fm the Doge 
himsdf into such a fit of t^ror^ that. I 
w^rant you he will not recover himself 
easily*— rNow ai^wer ; are yqu content 
with me, y6u bliXKi-hounds V^--^ 

• 
— «* Next then for Flodoardo !** 
shouted Fai;ozzi. 

, — " Flodoardo ?'• muttered AbdliaA 
between his teeth; ^^ hum! hum! — 
that's not so easy/' 



£nd of Book the Secmd. 



BOOK THE THIRD. 

I 



CHAP. I. 



Tie Lovers* 



Rosabella, the idol of" all Venice, 
iay on the bed o{ sickness ; a sorrow, 
whose cause was carefully concealed 
from every one, undermined her healthy 
and destroyed the bloom of her beauty. 
She loved the noble Flodoardo y and 
wko could have known Flodoardo and 
not have loved him ? — Hfis majestic sta,- 
ture, his expressive countenance his en- 
thusustic glance, his whole being de« 
dared aloud — ^ Flodoardo is Nature's 
favourite !" — ^and. Rosabella had been 
always a great admirer of Nature. . 

o But 
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But if Rosabella was ill, Flodoardo 
was scarcely better. He confined him- 
self to his own apartment ^ lie shunned 
sodety, and frequently made long jour* 
nies to differenfatiet T>f the republic, 
in hopes of distracting his thoughts by 
change of place from that object, which, 
wherever he went, still pursued him. 
He had now been absent for three whole 
weeks. . No one knew in what quarter 
'he was wandering ; and it was during 
'tWs al)sehce lliat the so Ibng'e^l^ed 
Trince of Moiialdeschi arrived at Viemce, 
to daiih tlbsabella as his bride. 

r 

', His appeaxance, te which a month fee- 
fore Andreas looked forward with, such 
pleasing expectation, now afforded but 
^ttle silisfactipn to the Doge.. ]^6$a- 
bdla was .too ill to receive, her suitor's 
visits, anid he 616. not all6v(r her mucH 
time to recover her health; for six 
days after his irrival at Venice, thie 

Prince 



part of one of 4ibft|»AfIk(^pi)^ 
sword lay by him unsheathed and 
Ubody ; im tablto uretsr^cote, ^ttt-one 
teaf had becfai ^tom: hsaur i^t^j.^^ 
fsKstened an his brea^t^^*^ 'Mtsffimfciiattiy 
a»d'4fouiid ifo acoB^wi the fidlmcifts iiofiil 
appar^f»d^*imtMniAi^^ ; qoi c 

— ^" Let neone pretend itofUadbella'a 
hand who is not prepared to ahare the 
&fce«tf ItfoaaidttBchiil.M.-'.'^ESBlEI^^^- 



^mfort f-fo'rpWtectlbii'J'' e^^aid^a^^ 



<■ 



-t^e^ -of flr^ ^rtik^-mfbiAmfSsliimt 

at %a3 
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I 

wasit Idng befii^e that desire was gcit!- 
fi§d«->Flodoaxdd'rietumed. 
—••-♦• . . 

•v.;.^" Wetcome, noUe yoiith!" said 
the -Doge^ when lie saw the .Florentine 
enter his apartment ; ^ you must not in 
fiotx^e deprive me of your presence! for 
so long. I am now a poor forsaken old 
man — ^You have heard that Lomellino 
... • that Manfrone. . . . '* — 

r 

-^^.Ilkiiowaliy' answered Hodo^ 
krdo wilh a melancholy air. 

«^^ — ^ $atan. has burst his chains, and 
.itf}^. inhabits Venice under the name of 
;AbeUinp, robbipg me of all that my soul 
r|i<^,>^recious. Flodoardo, for heaven's 

love be cautiouf ; often, during your ab-* 

sence, have I trembled lest the miscre- 
^^t^dj^ir. should have deprived me 
iVB04i£if9U. 'j I have Qiuch to say to you, 
;say you9g i^ri^y t))ij:. i Qiust ^^fer it tlQ 

i^t the 
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the evemng ; a foreigner of conseqtiehce 
has appointed this hour for an audience,, 
and I must hasten to receive him*«-*'B]i]i 
in the evening. ^ . . " 



He was interrupted by the appearance 
of Rosabella, who, with tottering ^teps 
and pale cheeks, advanced slowly into 
the apartment. She saw Flodoardo, 
and a faint Uush overspread her . coun- 
tenance. Flodoardo rose from his seat^ 
and welcomed her with an air of distant 
respect. 

* 
• » 

— ^^ Do not go yet," said tlie Doge ; 
** perhaps in half an hour I may be at 
liberty — ^In the mean while I leave you 
to entertain my poor Rosabella : she has 
been very ill during your absence, and I 
am still uneasy about her health* She 
keptlier bed till yesterday, and truly I 
think she has still left it too soon." — 

o 3 The 



The veheirable Doge quittea iht ap2frt« 
flietit, and the lovers once m6re found 
tlr^tnseih^s alone. RosabeBa drew near 
the window ; Flodoardo at length Ven- 
tured to approach it also. 

^-^" Signora/' said he, *' are you sdfl 
kngry with me?" — 



u 



I am not angry with you,*' stam- 
mered out Rosabella, and bhished as she 
tecoUected the garden-«cene. 

— ^^ And you have quite forgiven my 

transgression ?" — 

» 



' — " Your transgression?" repeated 
Rosabella with a faint smile j " yes; if it 
was a transgression, I have quite forgiven 
It. Dying people ought to pardon those 
who have trefspassed against them, ill 
order that they, in their turn, may be 

pardoned 
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» » 



ven — ^and / am dying ; I feel it !" 



JCC 



cc 



Si^ora !*'- 



Nay, 'tis past a doubt — ^It*s true 
I bave quitted my sick bed since yester- 
dfiiy i but I know well that I am soon to 
return to it, never to leave it more.— 
^d tij^erefgire . • • • therefore I now ask 
yQ\ir pardofi. Signer, for the vexation 
Avhich I was obliged to cause to you the 
last time we met;." — 

Ho^oardo repUed nqt, 

-^" Will you not for^ve me ? — Yoxl 
jaxi^t be very dU^cult to appease 
v^ry i^evengeful I 






Flodoardo fixed his eyes on her coun- 
tenance with a melwcholy smile— Jlo- 

o 4 sabelb 
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sabella extended her hand toward 
him-^ 

— ^^ Will you refuse my offered 
hand ? Shall all be forgotten ?**— 

— " Forgotten, Lady ? Never ! ne- 
ver ! — ^Every word and look of yours is 
stamped pn my memory, never to be 
efiaced. I cannot forget, a transaction 
in which you bore a part ; I cannot for- 
get the scene that past between us, every 
circumstance is too precious and sacred. 
— As to pardon^\ . . . — He took her ex- 
tended hand, and prest it respectfully to 
his lips — ^^ I would to Heaven, dear 
Lady, that you had in truth injured me 
much, that I might have much to for- 
give you — Alas ! I have at present no- 
thing to pardon/'— 

Both were now silent ; at length Ro- 
sabella 
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tabella resumed the conversation by say* 
ing — ^^ You have made a Jong abse^c? 
from Venice j did you travel fax^* 



19 



-^^ I did 



— " And received much pleasure from 
your journey ?" — 

— ^^ Much ;, for every where I heard 
the praises of Rosabella.' 



j> 



— •" Count Flodoardol" — she inter- 
rupted him with a look of reprehension, 
but in a gende voice, " would you again 
offend. me?** — 

•:— " That will soon be out of my 
powerr^Pferh^s you cap guess what are 
my present intentions.** — ? 

ft 
• 

*—^^ To resume your travels soon ?*^-r 
, _« Exactly 



sot 



Kxftcdjr 8o; lad tke tkmt tun* 
thsit I quit Vm&ce, to return to k no 



more.**- 



— ^ No more V* she repeated eagerly; 
** Oh! not so, Flodoardo! Ah! can 
fbM leave me?*' — She stc^^d^ ashamed 
bf her imprudence — ^ Can you leave 
my uncle, I meant to say ? Tou do but 
jest, 1 doubt not/'-^ 

^— ** By my honour, Lady, I never was 
more in eame^st. 

r^^ And whither then do you mean 

togor — 

— •* To Malta, and assist die knights 
in their attacks upon the Corsairs of 
Barbary. Providence perhaps may en- 
able me to obtain the command of a 
galley; then willl <;all aaay vessel ^4lo- 
sabella ;'~then shall the war-cry be still 

* Rosa- 



^ Rosabella;^ that nsmde ^^ render me 
invindbleP* 

— ^ Oh ! this IS tnodcery, Count ; I 
have not deserved that you should sport 

with my feelings so cruelly/*-— 

* - # 

— ^ It is to spare your fee&igs, Kg- 
nora, that I am now resdiv^d to fly finom 
Venice ; my presence might cause you 
some uneasy mcmients. I am not the 
happy man whose si^t is destined to 
give you pleasure.; I will at least avoid 
^ving you pain." — 

-^" And you r^Jly can resolve to 
abandon the Doge, whose esteem for 
you is so sincere, whose friendship has 
always been so warm ?" — 

— ^^ I value his friendship highly ; 
but it is not sufficient to make me happy 
—and could he lay kingdoms at my 

' feet, 
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&et, still would his friendship be insuf* 
fident to make me happy/'-^ 

— ^^ Does then your hs^piness re* 
quire so much ?"— 

— ^ It does ; much more than I have 
mentioned} infinitely more! — ^But one 
boon can make me happy— -I have 
be^ed for it on my knees." — ^He caught 
her hand} and prest it eagerly to his 
lips— »^^ I have begged for it, Rosabella, 
. . . • and my suit has been rejected !" — ? 

— ^^ You are a strange enthusiast !*' 
she sa^^d with difficulty, and scarcely 
knew what she said; while FlodoardQ 
drew her gently hearer to him, and 
murmured in a suppplicating voice — : 
« Rosabella !' 



" What would you of me ?"- 



€C 



My 
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— ^** My happiness !" — 

She gazed upon him for a , moment 
undecided, then hastily^ drew away her 
hand, and exclaimed — ^\ Leave me this 
moment, I command you ! Leave me, 
for Heaven's sake !" — 

Flq^Q9r4p clasped I^s it^aQds together 
in d^sp^r ,and anguish— 'he bowed hi? 
iieia4% token of ob^ejdce; ;he IdBt h^r 
with s}ow!^tep$ an4 a melancholy aUji 
and aa.lvQ past the, tjureshdd,^ turned to 
hid her farewell fonever* Suddenly she 
:ruHhed towards hinx, caught his Jiand, 
miy^re^t it to^ljer ^rC . ^. . 

„. • Hodoardp !*Vshe^cri^c|, ^' lam t|uhel** 
and sanl;; motionless at hi».feet* , r 



< /» *- r 






.r 



c i 



CHAl^. It. 

♦ • .' ' 

A dangerous Promse. 

AKi> now wiio wag so liAeA ts the 
ibrttmate Fbdoardo I l%e' vktory 'wte 
&ts crwn V he had h6atd the wished^StnT 
sittkence pronounced by the %s •of 
R:o8abena;--«tte r^iised her froa)t the 
ground, atid placed her on a sopUr^^ 
^er bhxfe efti soon unclosed tfaeiiKs^ves 
once more, and the first object ilrhidi 
they beheld was Flodoardo kneeling at 
her iferet, while with one arm he erfdr- 
ded her W^st/' ifer head 'iafik -ufjcte 
the shoulder of the man for wh<Hn she 
had wept so many tears, for whom she 
had breathed so many sighs, who had 
occupied so many of hst thoughts by 

day. 
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day, who had been present in so inahf 
of her dt^attis by night. 

As they gazed in silent tapture oh 

feath otlief , they forgot that they 'wer^ 

fhortals: they<seetfiedto be trans^rted 

to an happter, bettter wbtld. Rossd^efla 

thought that the idiambefr in whidi she 

sat wa^ trahsfbrmed into ah eartUy 

Pitadisej ih^ible sera|^ seamed to 

hallow by their proteicting f)resenee thfe 

indulgence of her innocent affection; 

khd" she bouifed fortfe feer secret thanks 
•• • ♦ 

tb Ifim tvho had ^ven her an heart 
6uscep8bl6 df love. 

Hirough the whole course of man's 
^xistehce such a moment as this occurs 
fcWft xyhce. Happy is he who sighs for 
Its aitivaij ^appy is fce who when ft 
arrives has a sotd worthy of its 'enjoy- 
ment ; happy is even he for whom that 
mortfertt has long Wn j^kst, t6 it'^ast 

not 
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not imenjoyed, for the recoUecdon of k 
still is precious* Sage philosoj^ers, in 
vain do you assure us that the nqptures 
of a moment like thb are mere illusions 
of an heated imagination^ scarcely more 
solid than an enchanting dream, which 
fades before the sunbeams of truth and 
reason. Ahsl does there east an 
happiness under the moon which owes 
not its charms in some degree to the 
magic of inugination. 

—7** You are dear to me, Flodoardo !'* 
murmured Rosabella, for Camilla and 
her counsels were quite forgptten; 
" oh ! you are very, very dear !"— 



, The youth only thanked her by 
clasping her still closer to his bosom, 
while, for the first time, h6 sealed her 
coral lips with his own. 

, At that moment the door was sud* 

denly 
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deniy tkrowA opep ; the Doge Andreas 
re^a)ttt:ed the apartment ; the expected 
stranger had been suddenly taken iU^ 
afid Andreas was no sooner at liberty 
than he hastened to rejoin his fiivourite. 
Hie rastiing of his garments rouzed 
t|ie Ipram ^om their dream of bliss. 
Rosabella started from Flodoardo's 
eoibrace with a ay of terrcH: ; Flodoardo 
fitted ^ kaieeling posiDiire, yet seemed 
by no means disconcerted at the dis« 
covery. 

Aiidi!ea$ ga^ed upon them for son:ie 
ttiinutes^ wU^ a look which exprest at 
Moe anger, mdancholy, and the most 
heart-^idt dtiiss^oiRtment. He sighed 
den^y, cast his eyes towards Heaven, 
a&d in sSence turned to leave the 
a|>iFtliiGnt« 

— ^^ Stay yet one moment, nohlc 

Andreas,'' cried the Florentine. 

;. P The 
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' The Doge tumedy and Flodoardo 
threw himself at his feet. Andreas 
looked down with cahn and serious 
dignity on the kneeling offender, by 
whom his friendship had been so un- 
worthily rewarded, and by whom his 
confidence had been so cruelly betrayed. 

— ^^ Young man," said he in a stern 
voice, " the attempt to eiunise yourself 
must be fruitless." — 

— ^** Excuse myself!" interrupted 
Jlodoardo boldly ; '* no, my Lord, I 
need no excuses for loving Rosabella; 
'twere for him to excuse hijnsdf who 
had seen Rosabella, and not loved her--* 
yet if it is indeed a crime in me that I 
adore Rosabella. ... 'tis a crime of which 
Heaven itself will absolve me, since it 
formed Rosabella so worthy to be 
adored !" — 

— " You 
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-^" You seem to lay too much stresS^ 
on this fantastic apology/* answer^d^ 
the Doge contemptuously}^ " at least ^ 
you cannot expect that it should have 
much weight with me/* — 

— ^^ I say it once more, my Lord,*' 
resumed Hodoardo, while he rose from 
the ground, " that I intend to make no 
apology. I mean not to excuse my love 
for Rosabella, but to request your 
apj^robation of that love — ^Andreas, I 
adore your niece -, I demand her for my 
bride.**— 

The Doge started in astonishment at 
this bold and unexpected request. 

— " It is true,** continued the Flo- 
rentine, " I am no more than a needy, 
unknown youth, ^and it seems a piece 
of strange temerity when such a man 
proposes himself to espouse the heiresd 
^ ' p2 of 
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ct£ the Venetiaa Doge^ But, byHeaven, 
I|am confident that the great Andreas 
niesms not to bestow his Rosab^ba o& 
^le of those whose daims to favour are 
overflovting coffers, extenavc t^dtories, 
and sounding tides, or who vsdnly deco- 
tat9 their in^gnificance with the glory 
obtsdbed by their ancestors; glory of 
wliich they are themselves incapable of 
acquirixjg a single ray. I acknowledge 
freely that I have as yet per£Dnned no 
actions which make me deserving soch a 
reward as Rosabefla ; but it shall not ^ 
long ere I will perform such actions^ t)r 
perish in the attempt." — 

The Doge turned from him with a 
look of displeasure. 

— ^^ Oh ! be not incensed with him, 
dear unde I" said Rosabella : she hast- 
eneJ to detain the Doge, threw her 
white arms round lus neck fondly, 

and 
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Md ooncealed in ^ ipsi l»eoim th^ jbear^ 
with which ' hes iadimteilaiice WM ' b^ 



flbdpinid^stiSlraddmsiiig luinf^if 4:(c» tl^ 
Dogjie J *f say What you wish me to ^ 
^iid' what you 'WQ^ have ipe be€p|:ne^ 
in order to obtain from yp^^ th^ h^n^ 
of Rosabella* . Ask whatyoit wiM, I w31 
look on the tadc/ however diiBiettkj ?ls 
nothit^ mor^ dian ^qport aiid pa^time^ 
By Heaven, I would that Veni^ wej^ 
« diis momdot exposed to the ciost 
imminent danger, and that ten thousand 
daggers were unsheathed agsdnst your 
££9; Rd52lbeBa my reward, }^w ca^n 
should t be to rescue Venice, tn4 ^T^ 
the ten thousand daggers dowfi/'-rr 

— ** [ have iserved the Xi^j^blic ^kh- 
£d&f fttid fef vendy £m .mwy a loi^g 
yofir," answered A&dreas with ^ bitt^ 

p 8 smile J 
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smfle ; ^ I haverisfaed mjr life without 
hesitation ; I hive shed my blood with 
profusion; I asked nothing for my 
reward but to pass my old age in soft 
tranquillity, and of this reward have I 
been cheated. My bo8om«*frtends, the 
companions of my youth, the confidents 
of my age, have beoi torn from me by 
the daggers of banditti*— and you, Ho* 
doardo, you on whom I heaped aO 
favours, have now deprived me of this 
rtiy only last remaining comfort.— 
Answer me, Rosabella.; hast thou ill 
truth bestowed thy heart on Flodoardo 
irrevocably f*^ ^ 

One hand of Rosabella's stUi rested 
on her uncle's shoulder ; with the othc^r 
she clasped Flodoardo's, and prest it 
fondly against her heart — ^Yet Flodoardo 
seemed still unsatisfied. No sooner had 
the Doge's question struck his ear, than 
his countenance became dejected; la^d 

p 4 t though 
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th6i^h his hand Tetiimed the pressure 
of Rosabella's, heshookfais head mourn* 
folly, with aii air of doubt, and cast on 
her a penetrating look, as would he have 
read the seorets of her inmost souL 

Andreas withdrew himsdf gently 
from Rosabella^s arm, and for some time 
paced the apartment slowly, with a 
countenance sad.and earnest. Rosabella 
sank upon a sopha which stood near 
her, and wept, flodoardo eyed the 
Doge, and waited for his decision with 
impatience. 

Thus past some minutes. An awful 
silence reigned throu^ the chamber; 
Andreas seemed to be bbouring with 
some resolution of dreadful importances 
The lovers wished, yet dreaded, the 
conclusion of the scene, and with every 
moAient their anxiety became more 
painful, 

p4 — ^^Flo- 



S16 

^^^ Fiodoardo P' at length said tha 
Doge, and suddenly stood still in tke 
middle 6f the chamber. Fiodoardo ad"* 
vanced -wkh a req)ectfnl air*-^" Yonn^ 
man/' he amtihued, ^^ I am s^ ' leiigth 
resolved ; Rosabella loves you, nor will 
I Of^se the deciinon df her faeirt; but 
Rosabella is much too predous tb adodt 
of my bestowing her on the first who 
thinks fit to dmiahd her«*^thie man to 
whom I give her, mpst be woridxy mdk 
a gift : she must be the rewaM of hik 
services, not can he d6 services so gre&t 
that such a reward will not ovwpay 
them. — Your daims on the republic's 
gratitude are as yet but triflibg ; aA op- 
portunity now bfifers bf iiendering us aa 
essential 8ervide*^Thie tnxadsret ofC6- 
nari, Manfrohe, and Lomellino. . • • Go^ 
bring him hither !t— Afire or dead^ tliou 
muBt blring to this pahce the tetribb 
banditti4dng, AieiUno r-^ 



At 



* spieeeh, OH vw^ich his happLoess of de*: 
Ipjair^ c^cypended, f1lo^^;)aac4p started back} 
t^-celou|rfled from JBft ch^^ka^ / 

r^«^ My aoble - Lfird .^ be md ^ 
l^agtJat.hedutkig;^;/^ you knpw wett 
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-^" I know i^efl/' : ifttemipted An* 
iireiis,'^^ how difficult i task I enjmn, 
-wtmii t requite the: d^very of AbeQmot 
Fo)r wyseiif I swear » that I had rather a 
thousand tli^^. force my passage with a 
single vess^ throu^ the whole Turkish 
fl^t^anid: carry off the admiral'^ sMp 
from the xtiidst <^. thesn, thati attempt 
to seize this Abellino, who seems to have 
entered inte a coApact with Ludfer 
h^hentf: who* is to be found every 
whcire And iiq where ; whom so vdmy 
haa/i Mtti, Mt wkrat m> oaae knows ; 
t r whose 
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whose cautious subtBety has brought to 
shame the vigikmce of our Stateinqiii* 
sitors, of the Cdlege of Ten, and of all 
their legions of spies and sUrri ; ' whose 
very name strikes terror into the hearts 
of the bravest Venetians, and from whose 
daggeif I myself am not safe upon my 
throne ! — ^I know well, Flodoardo, how 
much I ask} but I know also how much 
I proffer.— Tou seem irresolute ? — ^You 
are silent ?-^Flodoardo, I have long 
watched you with attention; I havef 
discovered in you marks of a superior 
genius, and therefore I am induced to 
make such a demand. If any one is 
aUe to cope with AbeOino, thou art the 
man »I wait your answer.'* — 

Flodoardo paced the diamber in 
mi^act. Dreadful was die enterprise 
ptc^x»ed : woe to him shoukl AbdEno 
discover Jus purpose! — Bftt &< 
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"^mis the reward ! He cast a Ibok cm' the 
bek^ed-one, and resolved to risque 
every thing. ' 



1. ; 



He advaac^ tavt^urdd the Dogc^ 

Andreas — Now then» flofdoardo? 
Your resolution ? 

Flodoardo — i^ould I ddiver ,Abel}i- 
no into your power, do you soknud^jr 
^wear that Rosabella shall be my. bride i 

Andreas — She shall! and not till 

then. 

... ' . ■ ' 

« 

Rosabella — ^Ah ! Flodoardo, I fear thi| 
undertaking will end fatally. Abellino 

is so crafty. • • • so dreadful Oh ! 

look well to yourself, for shoiold you 
.meet with this detested monster^ ivl^ose 

Flo- 



23Q 

Fbdoardb^^iDt^ruptitig h«r Ita6t3y^ 
«^Oh ! silence, Rosabella !-*««at least aL 
low me to hope ! — ^Noble AndriaiS) give 
me your hand, and pledge your princely 
word th9t Abetfino once m feiat power, 
nothing shall prevent me from being 
Ro(^ftt3i^^9 hu^nd. 



... r 



Andreas — ^I swear it ; deliver into my 
power, -either alive or dead,'i!tts most 
^g«^sf ' foe of Venice, ifnd * ndthing 
shidi prevent Rosabella from f>emgf your 
wife. In pledge of which I here give 
you my princely hand. * ** ' 

Flodoardo grasped the Doge's hand 
In silence, and shook it thrice. He 
turned to RosabeHai and seotned on the 
point of addressing her, when he sud- 
denly turned away, struck his* forehead, 
find measured' the apai-tment with ffi^ 
ordered and unsteady steps. The dtttk 

in 



m the ^wer of &U Mark's church struck 

Jive* . ' ' 

k 

— " Time ffies !'* cried Flodoardo } 
** no more delay then. In four-and- 
twenty hours will I produce in this very 
palace this^ dreaded bravo, Ahellino/'— 



Andrews . shook his head — ^^ Youn^ 
man,*' said he, " be less confident in 
yottr promises ; I shall have more £dtb 
in your pgrforipance.'* 

flodoardo — {^serious and firm^ — Let 
things terminate as they may, either I 
will keep my word, or never again wHl 
cross the threshold of your palace-^I 
have discovered some traces of the mis- 
creant, and I trust that I ^haU amuse 
you to-morrow, at this tim^and in this 
place, with the r€{>res^atation of a 
comedy ; but should it ^ove a tragedy 
instead, God's will h% done. 

Andfi 
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Andreas — Remember, that too much 
haste is dangerous ; rashness wiS destroy- 
even the frail hopes of success^ which 
you may reasonably indulge at present. 

tlodoardo — Rashness, my Lord ? He 
who has lived as / have lived, and suf* 
fered what / have suflFered, must havef 
been long since cured of rashness. 

Rosab^ — [taking his hand]— Yet 
be not too confident of your own 
strength, I beseech you ! Dear Flodo- 
ardo, my uncle loves you, and his 
advice is wise ! Beware of Abeffino's 
dagger! 

Flodoardo— -The best way to escape 
his dagger is not to allow him time to 
use it: within four-and-twenty hours 
must the deed be done, or never.— 
Now then, illustrious Prince, I take my 
leave of you j to-morrow I doubt not 

to 
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to convince you that nothing is too 
much for love to venture. 

Andreas — Right ; to venture ; — ^but 
to atchkve? ' 

Flodoardo — ^Ah ! that must depend 
• ••••'• — ^He paused suddenly ; agaia 
his eyes were fiasta[ied eagerly on those, 
of Rosabella; and it was evident that 
with every moment his uneasiness 
acquired fresh strength — ^He resumed 
his discourse to Andreas, with a move- 
ment of impatience. 

— ^^ Noble Andreas," said he, ** do 
not make me di^rited ; — ^rather let me 
try whether I cannot iniqpire you ivitk 
more confidence of my success. I must 
first request ycfu to order a^ splendid 
entertiiinment to be prqmed. At this 
hour in the aftemooA of to4noniow let 
me find ^all llie ppncipat persons in 

• V ^ Venice, 
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Venice, both Qien and women, sasembled 
in this chamber ; for shpuid ray hqpes 
be realized, I would willingly have 
spectators of my triumph. Particularly, 
let the venerable members of the CoQeg^ 
of Ten be invited, in order that they 
nay »t last be bnnlght^faee to &eb Jwith 
idiis terrible Abellmo, against whom they 
have 90 long beeii iCtigaged ia frukleai 
warfare. • 



« 



^.Aaudn^A'^s&a ef^ng him somt 
tsne wkk a Ipodk fiif mnig^ surprixtf 
and uncertainty] — ^Theiy jdafdl lie fon^ 
sent. 



-•-• » 
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: BAcicmrd^— I mk^iimtMd: ite»: :tbKt 
dftoe Canwi'^ . dtatk ^n ttt»sr.i>^ 
feoQB<uled4Q 4iM GagdhaKhniiaga f axui 
that lie iias comtinoed yoa htm tii^mt 
fr<re«he jx^^niififSLiiridi iiyiiidkCtrait 
hud im^d yov (Hgmilat (ffceirinUyi 
PjLTttn^ i^ojlts^pttDiqmdi^^ that 

sodety— 



•* 
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society — ^During my late excursions I 
have heard much in praise of these 
young men, which makes me wish to 
show myself to them in a favourable 
light — ^If you have no objection, let me 
beg you to invite them also. 

Andreas—You shall be gratified. 

• Flddoardo — One thing more, which 
had nearly escaped my memory. — Let 
no one know the motive of this enter- 
tainniient, till the whole company is 
assembled. Then let guards be placed 
suround the palace, and indeed it may be 
as well to place them even before the 
doors of the saloon ; for in truth this 
Abellino is such a desperate villain, that 
too many precautions cannot be taken 
against him. The centinels must have 
their pieces loaded j and, above all things, 
they must be strictly charged, on pain 

9 of 
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of death, to let every one enter ^ but no 
one quit the diamben 

Andreas — AS\, this shaU be done 
punctuafly. 

Flodoardo — ^I have nothing more to 
say — Noble Andreas, £u:ewelL«r-Rosa- 
bella. . • • To-morrow, when the dock 
strikes Jhe^ we shaU meet again, or 
never !^^ 

lie said, and rushed oujt of the apsi^ 
m^nt — ^Andreas shook his h^ad -, whSip 
Rosabella sunk upon her ))A(^0 baaSBOf 
and wept bitterly. 
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Ti'^ midnight meeting. 



•»ff " •• t' 



iiVa.)^^vrQj^Y{M shoiAed ftirozzi as 
heVushett Mto'^he^fcardinal l^onzaM's 



iter, wher6 the chieif conspirators 
were all* assembled ; ** t)ur work goes 
on bravely ! Hodoardo returned this 
ittbrxring bi ITenire, tod Abelliho las 
silteady received the reqtrired^um*** 




jdln otir patty, 'tte fe seldom ttf his 

Parozzi— Such vagabonds* 'may w^ 
be mitious J /)&gf must not forget them- 

q2 selves 
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selves who have so much to conceal 
from others. 

Falieri — Rosabella, as I understand, 
by no means sees this Florentine with 
unfavourable eyes. 

Parozzi — Oh! wait till to-morrow, 

and then he may jmk^ love to the devil 

•\ •--* .... 

and his , grandmotljex^ ^ if he |ikes ,it:y7^ 
Abellino . by that tim;^ will l^i^ve ;^v^3}J8g 
his neck round,. I warr^t you !• . .,., .^, 

. ^. L /' ^ i) no 

Cqntarino — rit j? strange^ that ii^ spiti* 

' . . ' • • ' ' *~ 

of aJl enquiries I can learn but ,Iitde 
at Florence respecting this Flodoardo. 
My letters inform me t;hat ^pmp tijne 

f^q there (ijd Qxisf a ,! f^^x f l)ffl»^ 
liame; but it has bjeen long exmxct.jpr 
if any of its descendants are s^ Ja 
being at Florence, their existence is 
quite a secret. • cr 

Gon^ 
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"^ Gonzaga— -Are you ^// invited to tKe 

Doge's to-morrow ? 

I. • .' 

Contarino — ^All of us without ex- 
ception, 

» ♦ * 

Gonzaga — ^That is well ; it seems that 
my recommendations have obtained 
some weight with him, since his trium- 
virate has been removed — ^And in the 
evening a masked ball is to be ^ven ; did 
not the Doge's Chamberlain say so ? 

Falieri — ^He did. 

Memmo— I only hope there is no 
trick in all this — ^If he should have been 

given an hint of our conspiracy 

Mercy on us, my teeth chatter at the 
thought- 

Gonzaga — ^Absurd ! By what means 
'\ q3 should 
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siboiild our desig^. have beea made 
known to him ? The Uung is impose 
sible ! 

Memmo— Impossible ? What] when 
there's scarce a cut-purse, house-breaker, 
or vagabond in Venice who haa not 
been enlisted in our service,. would it bd 
so strwge if the Doge discovered a Itttia 
of the business ? A secret which isr 
known to so many, how should it 
escape his penetration ? 

Contarino Simpleton ? the same 

thing happens to himy which happens 
to . betrayed, husbands : eivery one can 
s^e. the horns excepjt the man who 
carries th^m. And yet I confess it i» 
fiill time that \^e should realize our 
projects, and prevent the possibility of 
our being betrayed. 

EaJieri— You are right, friend j every 

thing 



tKing is reiidy, and'now the sooner that 
the tftlow is struck the bfetter. 

Parozzi — ^Nay,^ the discontented po- 
palace, which at present sides with us, 
would be perfectly wetf' pleased" if the 
sport began this very night ; ' delay the 
business longer, and their anger against 
Andreas will cool, and render them unfit 
for our purposes. 

Contarino — ^Then let us decide the 
game at once; be to-morrow the impor- 
tant day! Leave the Doge to my disposal; 
ril at least engage to bury my poignard 
in his heart, and then let the business 
end as it may, one of two things must 
happen : either we shiall rescue ourselves 
from all trouble and vexation, by throw- 
ing every thing into uproar and confu- 
sion^ or else we shall saiT with a full 
wind from this cursed world to another. 

Q 4 Parozzi — 
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Parozzi— -Mark me, ftiends ; we must 
go armed to the Doge's entertain- 
ment. 

Gonzaga — All the members of the 
College of Ten have been particularly 
invited. ... 

Falieri — ^Down with every man of 
them! 

Memmo — ^Aye, aye! Fine talking! 
but suppose it should turn out to be 
**^ down with ourselves f " — 

Falieri — ^Thou white-livered wretch I 
Stay at home then, and take care of yoijr 
worthless existence — ^But if our attempt 
succeeds, come not to us to re-imburse 
you for the sums which you have already 
^vanced. Not a sequin shall be pdd 
you back, depend on*t, 

^emmo 
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Memmo — ^You wrong me, Falierij 
if you wish to prove my courage, draw- 
your sword, and measure it against 
mine ! I am as brave as yourself ; but, 
thank heaven, I am not quite so hot- 
headed. 

Gonzaga — ^Nay, even suppose that the 
event should not answer our expecta- 
tions \ Andreas once dead, let the popu- 
lace storm if it pleases ; the protection 
of his Holiness will sanction our pro- 
ceedings. 

Memmo — ^The Pope ? May we count 
on his protection ? . 

Gonzaga — [throwing him a letter] — 
Read there, unbeliever! — ^The Pope, I 
tell you, must protect us, since one of 
pur objects is profest to be the assertion 
pf the rights of St. Peter's Chair in Ve- 
nice. Pry'thee, Memmo, teaze us no 

more 
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mote with sudi dotibt^, but let' Coitta- 
lino's proposal be adopted at once. Out* 
confederates must be summoned to Pi- 
rozzi's palace with all diligence, and* 
there furnished with such weapons as* 
are necessary. Let the stroke of mid- 
night be the signal for Contarino'$ 
quitting the ball-room, and hasteidrig to 
seize the arsenal : Salviati, who com- 
mands there, is in out interests, aild 
will throw open the gates i at the first 
summons. 

Falieri — ^The Admiral Adorno, as 
soon as he hears the alarm-bell, will 
immediately lead his people' to our as^ 

sistance. 

* 

Parozzi — Oh ! our success is cfertaiif! 

Contarino — Only let us take care- to 
make the confusion as general as possi- 
ble J our adversaries must be kept in the 

dark 
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dark who are their fiieAcU- andrivho 
their foes; suotdaH but otir ownrpartyr 
must be left ignorant as^ to the satiiorBj^' 
the origin, and the object of the up- 
rbax; 

Farozsi>— By heaven;. I am defigfated^ 
at finding the business at lexi^h so near 
the moment, of execution ! 

Falteii— Parozzi, have you distributed- 
the white ribands, by which we are ta 
rocogmzeourpartizans? 

Farozzi — ^That was done somt^ datfi^ 

Contarino — ^Then there is no more* 
necessagry to be said on the subject. 
Comrades, fill your goblets ! We wifl i 
not meet again together till our work 
has been ccooopieted; 

Memmo 
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' Memmo — ^And yfet methinks it would 
not be unwise to consider the matter 
over again coolly^ 

Contarino-— Psha ! consideration and 
prudence have nothing to do with a re* 
belUon: despair and rashness in this case 
are better counsellors. The work once 
begun, the constitution of Venice once 
boldly overturned, so that no one can 
tell who is master and who is subject, 
then consideration will be of service in 
instructing us how far it may be neces- 
sary for our interests to push the confu- 
sion.' — Come^ friends ! fill, fill, I say ! — 
I cannot help laughing when I reflect 
that, by giving this entertainment to-» 
morrow, the Doge himself kindly afif^rdi; 
Ui3 an opportunity of executing our 
plans ! w 

Parozzi — ^As to Flodoardo, I look 

upon 
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b^c^g^^e ^ tppinprraw to the Doge's, 
it^j^^^c h^ ^ 3jy«ll to luye a x:onferenoe 
with Abellino. 



. h "» 



Contarino — ^That eare we will leave 
to you, Parozzi, and in the mean while 
here's the health of Abellino ! 

AU— AbeUino ! 

Gonzaga — And success to our enter^ 
prize to-morrow. 

Memmo— -FU drink that toast with all 
my heart. 

All — Success to to-morrow's enter* 
prize ! 

Parozzi— The wine tastes well, and 
every fyic^ looks gay — Pass eight-and* 

forty 
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fetty Irours and siaSSxf^'4o<!&:«i 

gaily ?—W« separate smilii^ j "itiXSL wd 
smile ^hen two iiightt iiexfce^e idhet 
agsdn ?— No matter ! '^ ^''' ' 



* • . 



i i 



I . 



♦ 






' -* ' '.::"j ' ^Mi/ 



A i J . '^ V,-' w.-.:;^'j ' 'MI.' -- ' . 1. 



* « 






r/ r* f ' * 



• 


• m ^ m 


-llJ--^ r'-r J*. - 


• r- 


T 


4 * 








-^ .^^^ i-t.^v. ^.xJi \iv/e 


«» 1 4 « 





S39 



CHAP. IV. 

The decisive day. 

The next morning evwy thing in Ve- 
vice seamed as tranquil as if nothing 
more Aan'ordinary was on the point t>f 
taking phiice ; and yet since her first 
foimdation, never had a more important 
4ay rose on the republic. 

The inhalntanlis c^ the ducal palace 
were in motion ^early. Jhe impatient 
Andreas forsook tibe coudi on which he 
had past a sleepless and anxious ni^t^ 
as soon as the first sunbeams penetrated 
through the lattice of his chamber. 
RosabeDa had empLoyeA the hours o£ 
rest ill dreaiBS of^Fkxlbardo, and ^e stiBl 
9e«ffiied 4o'''b6 cfa^ttsilisg of him, even 

after 
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^er sleep was fled Camilla^s love ^or 
her fair pupil had broken her repose ; 
she loved Rosabella as had she been her 
daughter, and was aware that on this 
interesting day depended the lovesick 
girFs whole future happiness. For 
some time Rosabella was unusually gay; 
^ sang to her harp the most livdy airs, 
and jested with Camilla for looking so 
serious and so ime^y : but when mid-^ 
day approached, her spirits^ begto to f6r« 
sake her. She quitted her yaistrument, 
and paced the chamber with unissteady 
jsteps. With every succeeding hour her 
heart palpitated with greater pain ahd 
violence, and she tr^sibled in expecta^ 
tioi; of the settle which was soon to take 
phce. 

The most. iUustrioyfi; persons in Venice 
already filled her uncle's palace:; the 
afternoon so much dreaded, . and yet sa 
much desifedi wasrcoine^f add-.the Do^ 

now 
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nd^v deared Cam31a-to conduct his niece 
to the great saloon, whe^e she was ex-^ 
p^Cted with impatience by all those who 
Were of most consequence in the re- 
public. 

Rosabella sank on her knees before a 
statue of the Virgin.—" Blessed Lady !'* 
she es!6laimed with lifted hands, " have 
mercy on me ! Let all to-day end 

wenr— 

I- 

Pale as death did she enter the cham- 
ber, in which, on the day before, she had 
acknowledged her love for Flodoardo, 
and Flodoardo had sworn to risque his 
life to obtain her.— -flodoardo was niot 
yet arrived* 

The assembly was brilliant, the con- 
versation was gay. They talked over 
the politics of the day, and discussed 
the various occurrences of Europe. 

R Th? 
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The Car<Un4 sind GontaHi^o wej^ e^^ 
gaged in a conference with the Dogf^ 
while Memmo, Parofiszi, and Fsdieri 
stood silent together, and revolved the 
project whose execution was to tab^ 
place at midnight. 

■ < 

The weather was dark and tempestu- 
ous* The wind roared among the waters^ 
of the canal, and the vanes of the pal^^c^, 
towers creaked shrilly and discordantly. 
One storm of rain followed hard upon 
another* 

The dock struck four. The cikee)E$^ 
of Rosabella, if possible, became p^r 
thi^ before. Andreas vyhisper^^ ^91^4* 
what to his chamberlain. In> £^w voir. 
nutes the tread of armed men seemed 
appro2K:)un|r the do^r^ of tb^ ss^ppn, 
^ad spoa after the clattering ^f wc^y^QA^ 
\£as heard. 

Instantly 



^5 

Instantly a suddeii silence reigned 
ihrdugh tKe whole assembly, The^ 
young courtiers broke off their love- 
speeches abruptly, and the ladies stop- 
ped, in tt^elr criticisms upoli the last new 
fashions. The statesmen dropped their 
pdfitical discussions, and gazed on each 
other in silence aSid anxiety. 

The Doge advanced slowly into the 
Hiidst of th6 assembly. Every eye was 
fixe J upon him. The hearts of the con- 
spirators beat painfully. 

— *' fltf riot surprised, my friends,*' 
said Andreas5 " at these unusual pre-- 
cautions ; they relate to nothing which 
heed interfere with the pleasures of this 
sbdety. You have all heard but tod 
iliuch of the Bravo Abellino, the mur- 
derer of the procurator Conari, and of 
toy fidthful counseflors Manfrorie and 
IiOmellino, and to whose dagger my il- 

R 2 lustriotfs 
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lustrious guest the Prince of Monaldes- 
cK^ has but lately fallen a victim. This 
miscreant, the object of aversion to 
every honest man in Venice, to whom 
nothing, is sacred or venerable, and who 
has liitherto set at defiance. the whole 

* 

vengeance of the republic. . • . before 
another hour expires, perhaps this out- 
cast of hell may stand before you in this 
very saloon. 



All — [astonished] — AbeUino ? 
What ? the bravo Abellino ? 

Gonzaga — Of his own accord ? 



r 
t • 

Andreas — ^No ; not of his own ac^ 
cord, in truth ; but Flodoardo of Flo- 
rence has undertaken to render this im- 
portant service to the republic, to seize 
Abellino, cost what it may, and conduct^ 
him hither at the risque of his life. 

ASe^ 



\ 
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A Senator — -The engagement wiU be 
difficult to fulfil ! I doubt much Flodo- 
ardo's keeping his promise. 

. «■ . s 

Another — ^But if he should perform 
it, the obliffation which Flodoardo will 
lay upon the , republic will not be tri- 
fling. 



, - >• » 



*3 



A third — ^Nay, we . shall be all hi 
debtors, nor do I know how we can re- 
ward Flodoardo for so important a ser^ 
vice, 

Andreas — ^Be that my task. Flodo- 
ardo has demanded my niece in marri- 
age ; if he pj^r^orms his promise, Rosa- 
bella shall be his reward. 

•t 
AH gazed on each other in silence, 

some with looks expressing the most 
heart-felt satisfaction, and others with 
glances of envy and surprize. 

R 3 Falieri 
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Falieri — [[in a low voice] — IVo^zi, 
how will this end ? 

Memmo— As I live, the very idea 
makes me shake as if I had a fever ! 

Parozzi — [smiling contepiptuously^ 
^■^It's very likely that AbeBino shotdd 
suffer himself to be caught ! 

< 

Contarino — ^Pray inform me. Signer^, 
have any of yotj ever met th;s AbeHino 
face to face ? 

Several Noblemen s^t once — ^Not I! 
never! 

A Senator — ^He is a kind of spectre, 
who only appears now and then, when 
he is least expected and desired. 

Rosabella — I saw him once !— Never 
again shall I forget the monster ! 

Andreas 
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Aiufareas-^And my iotervieifir witk 
Uin is too well koown to* make it need^ 
fill for me to relate it ^ 

IVfemimv-^I hzve heard a thousand 
stories about this miscreant, the one 
more wonderfial than the other; and for 
my own part, I verily believe that he is 
Satan himself in a human form. I must 
s^y^ that I think it would be wiser not 
to let him be brought in among us, for 
he is capable of strangling us all as we 
stand here, one after another, without 
mercy ! — 

— ** Gradoufi heawn !*' screamed se^ 
vera! of the ladies ; ^^ you don't say so ? 
What! strangle us in this very chani* 
ber r 

Ccmtarino^-^The prindpsd point is^ 
whether Udddai^ will g^ thef better 6S 
hinij or be of Flodoardo : now I would 

R 4 lay 
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lay a heavy wager, that the Florentine 
will return without having finished the 

f 

business. 

A Senator — And / would engage, on 
the contrary, that there is but one man 
in Venice who is capable of seizing 
Abellino, and that that man is Flodoardo 
of Florence. The moment that I be^ 
came acquainted with him, I propheded 
that one day or other he would play 
a brilliant part in the annals of his^ 
tory. 

Another Senator — ^I think with you,. 
Signor; never. was I so much struck 
with a man at first sight as I M^as iidth 
Flodoardo. 

Contarino— A thousand sequins on 
AbelUno's not being taken • • • . unles? 
death should have tak^n hitn first. 



' • • 



The 
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' The First Senator: — ^A thousand se- 
quins on Hodojiirdo sei^ng hitn. . . . 

. ,f;Apd[r<5as — ^Aild ddiVerifig him up to 
:l«ej):fttJier:tUve Qfidead. . ♦ 

Contaririo— Illustrious Signors, you 
ais^.i^ti^esses^rof tlie wager — ^My Lord 
y^ba^ there is my hand on it — A 
thousand sequins! , 

^. The Senator — ^Done | . . 

Contarino;— [smiling]]-— rMany ^ni« 
for your gold, Signor : I look on it as 
already in my pursef* Flodoardo is a 
clever gentlenaan^^^o do;ubt ; yet I would 
advise him to take good care of him- 
se^^ ,for .Jie wiH fij^d. that Abeliino 
kff^FAt? trick or t>^9,-or I^m mudi 



' ^ • I 



Gonzaga— May. I request your High- 
ness 
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ness to inform me, whether nodosttdo 
is attended by the sbirri i 

Andreas^^No, he Is alone ; near four* 
and-twenty hours hsLve eki^ckl nnce he 
set out in pursuit of the Bravo. 

' Gonzaga — ^[to Gontarino^with k smile 
of triumph]— ^I wish you joy of ydur 
thousand sequins, Signor. 

Contarino — [bowing respectfully]— 
Since your Excellency prophecies it, I 
can no longer doubt my success. 






Memmo — ^I bej^n to recover myself ! 
Well ! well ! Let us see the end. 

Three-and-^enty hours had elapsed 
since Fiodoardo had entered into his 
rash engagement; the four-and-twen^ 
tieth now hastened to its completion ; 
and yet Fiodoardo came not K 
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CHAP. V. 

The clock strikes five i 

The Poge became vu^»5y» The 
senator Vitalba began to tremble for Im 
thou^wd sequins, and the conspirator^ 
could not restrain their spiteful laughter 
when Contarino gravely declared that he 
would gladly lose not one thousand se* 
^uins, but twenty, if the loss of his 
wager through AbelUno's being captujre4 
might but secure the general safety oC 
the republic. 

~^« Hark V' cried Rosabella, ** the 
dock strikes five !"— 

Ail Ustened to the chimes in the tower 
of St. MarK^ chu^ech, wd trembled as 

they 
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they counted the strokes. Had not Ca- 
milla supported her, Rosabella would 
have sank upon the ground. The des» 
tined hour was past, >nd still Hodoardo 
came not ! 

The venerable Andreas felt a sincere 
affection for the Florentine: he shud- 
dered as he dwelt upon the probability 
that Abellino*s dagger had prevailed. 

r • , . 

Rosabella advanced towards her uncle 
as would she have spoken to him ; but 
anxiety fettered her tongue, and tears 
forced themselves into her eyes. She 
strugglefH for a while to conceal her 
emotions, but the effort was too much 
for her. She threw herself on a sopha, 
wrang her hands, and prayed to the God 
of Mercy for help and comfort. 

Thb rest of the company either formed 
groupes of whisperers, or strolled up 

and 
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and down the. apartment in evident un- 
easiness. They would willingly have 
appeared gay and unconcerned, but 
they found it impossible to assume even 
ai^ affectation of gaiety—And thus 
elapsed another hour, and still flpdoardo 
came not. 

At that moment the evening sun 
troke through the clouds, and a ray of 
its, setting glory was thrown full; upon 
the., countenance of Rosabella -— She 
started from the sopha, extended her 
arms towards the radiant orb, and ex- 
daimed, while a smile of hope playe^, 
round her lips — " God is merciful I 
God ^yill have mercy too on me /" — . 

T ' » 

Contarino — ^Was it at five o'clock 
that Flodoardo engaged to produce 
Abellino? It is now a full hour beyond 
htttime. 



* • 
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Tlie senator Vita!ba~Lftt bim oioHf 
produce Inm at last, and he may be ar 
month beyond his time if he chases. 



Andrew— I^tfk !— No !-*^ence ! tt^ 
lence! Sturdy I hear footsteps approach* 
ing the saloon ! 

The wofdi ^ere scarcdy spoken ^sdien 
Aq folding 6Mt^ were tkro^m opeir, 
and Fkkloardo rtished into the rooifr, 
en^loped hi his mantfe. Ifis icAf 
SOtsaimd Oft die ahr m tHid dkorder ; t 
deep^shade ttas thuown Over his hcehf 
Ae droofting plumes of his karretfe, 
trom tpftikb the rain was flowhig; tat* 
treme meiandioly vt2S imprest On" ^ 
his features ; and he threw gloomy 
to^Aesr aroand him, a? he bowed his 
bead in salutation of the assembly. 

Every one crowded round him; ehteiff 
mouth was unclosed to question him ; 

every 
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every ^ye :vras fi^ed oa his face, as if 
^ag^r ta aiuidp^uie hisr answers. 

— ^'^ Holy Virgin P* exclaimed Mexn« 
mo, " I am afraid that . • . " — 

— «'Be aJcDitj Signor!" interrupted 
Contarino sternly; " there is nothing 
t^rb« a&aiftj^ ofc'' — 

•7*-" I}^§triaus Venetiaas I** , it was 
thus tbf^: Flpdpa^rdo at length broke sir 
lence, and he spoke with the conmiand-^ 
ing tone of a hero ; '^ I conclude that 
his Hig}mess, has already made known 
to you the object of your being thus as* 
sembled. I come to put an end to your 
anxiety ; Iput fifst^noble. Andreas, I must 
once more receive the assurance that 
Rosabdla of Corfu shall become my 
brjide, {a*ovidBd I deUver into your. 
p«weK, tlie. JBiraaro AheU«K>» 



^ , Andreas 
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' • Andrews — [examiniiig his couatii- 
nance with extreme anxiety]*— Hodo- 
ardo. • . • have you succeeded ? Is Abel- 
lino your prisoner ? 

Flodoardo — ^If Abellino is my prison* 
dr, shall Rosabella be my btide ? 

Andreas — ^Bring me Abettbo, • ali'^ 
or dead, and she is yours — I swear it 
beyond the power of retracting,' and 
swear also diat hefr dowi^ shall l>e 
royal ! ! 



I I 



FIod6ajrdo — Illustrious Venetians, ye 
have heard the Doge's oath ? 



J 



J 



AB— We af e your witnesses. 



t .1 






Flod6^do — [advancing a few ^aces 
with a bold air, and speaking in a fittti 
voice]— Well then! Abellino // m rayf 
power. • . . is in yours ! 

An 



All«— [in confusion, and a kind of up- 
roar] — In ours ? — ^Merciful • heaven !-^ 
Where is he ?— Abellino f 

Aodreas — ^Is he dead or living ? 

Plodoardo— He still lives. 

Gonzaga — [hastily] — ^He lives ? 

Flodoardo — [bowing to the Cardinal 
respectfully] — ^He still lives, Signor I 

Rosabella — [pressing Camilla to her 
bosom] C^dst thou hear that, Camilla ? 
iMdst thou hear it? — ^The villain still 
Eves! Not one drop of Uood has stwied 
the innocent hand of Eiodoardo. 

The senator Vitalba-^ignor Conta- 
rino, I have won a thousand sequins of 
you. 

s Conta- 
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Contaiino — So it should seem. Sig- 
ner! 

Andreas — Mj son, you have bound 
the republic to you for ever» and I re-^ 
joice that it is to Flodoardo that she is 
indebted for a service so essendaL 

Vitalba — ^And permit me, noble Flo- 
rentine, to thank you for this heroic act 
in the name of the senate of Venice — 
Our first care shall be to seek out a re- 
ward proportioned to your merits. 

Flodoardo — [extending his arm to- 
wards Rosabella, with a melancholy airj 
— There stands the only reward for 
which I wish. 

Andreas — [joyfully] — And that re-^ 
ward is your own — But where have you 
left the blood-hound ? Conduct him 
hither, my son, and let me look on him 

once 
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once more*— When last I saw Lim, he 
had the insolence to tell me — " Doge, 
I am your equal ; this narrow chamber 
now holds the two greatest men in Ve- 
nice/'* — ^Now then let me see how this 

ft 

other great man looks in captivity. 

Two or three Senators — ^Where is he? 
-^Bring him hither ! 

Several of the ladies screamed at hear- 
ing this proposal — ^^ For heaven's sake!" 
cried they, " keep the monster away 
from us ! I shall be frightened out of 
my senses if he comes here !*' — 

" Noble Ladies !" said Flodoardo 
with a smile expressing rather sorrow 
than joy, " you have nothing to appre- 
hend. Abellino shall do you no harm j 
but he needs must come hither, to claim 
" the Bravo^s Bride.'' — And he pointed 
to Rosabella. 

s 2 —'' Oh ! 



/ 
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— ^^ Oh! my best friend!** she an- 
swered, '* how shall I express my thanks 
to you for having thus put an end to my 
terrors ! I shall now tremble no more at 
hearing Abellino named ; Rosabella .shall 
now be called * the Bravo's Bride' no 
longer 1'*— 

Falieri — ^Is AbeUino already in this 
palace ? 

Flodoardo — ^He is. 

Vitalba — ^Then why do you not pro- 
duce him ? — ^Why do you trifle so long 
with our impatience ? 

Flodoardo — Be patient 1 It's now time 
that the play should begin. — Be seated, 
noble Andreas ! Let all the rest arrange 
themselves behind the Doge! — Abelli- 
no^ s coming! 



At 
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At that wotd, both old and young; 
both male and female, with the rapidity 
of lightning flew to take shelter behind 
Andreas. Every h^art beat anxiously ; 
but as to the conspirators, while expect- 
ing Abellino*s aj^earance, they suiSered 
the torments of the damned. 

Grave and tranquil sat the Doge in 
his chair, like a judge appointed to pass 
sentence on this King of the Banditti. 
The spectators stood around in various 
groupes, all hushed and solemn as were 
they waiting to receive their final judge- 
ment. The lovely Rosabella, with all 
the security of angels, whose innocence 
have nothing to fear, reclined her head 
on Camilla's shoulder, and gazed on her 
heroic lover with looks of adoration. 
The^ conspirators, with pallid cheeks and 
staring eyes, filled up the back-ground ; 
aixd a dead and awfiil silence prevailed 

s 3 through 
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through the assembly, scarcely inter- 
rupted by a single breath ! 

— ^" And now then/* said Flodoardo, 
" prepare yourselves, for this terrible 
Abellino shaQ immediately appear before 
you ! Do not tremble j he shall do no 
one harm/' — 

With these words he turned away 
from the company, and advanced to- 
wards the folding-doors ; he pa\ised for 
a few moments, and concealed his face 
in his cloak. 



— ^* Abellino !" cried he at length, 
raising his head, and extending his arm 
towards the door. — ^At that natoe all 
who heard it shuddered involuntarily, 
and Rosabella advanced unconsciously 
a few steps towards her lover. She 
trembled at the Bravo's approach, yet 

trembled 



263 

trembled more for Flodoardo than her- 
self. 

— " Abellino !" the Florentine re- 
peated in a loud and angry tone, threw 
from him his mantle and barrette, and 
had already laid his hand on the lock of 
the door to open it, when Rosabella 
tittered a cry of terror !^'— 

— ^' Stay, Flodoardo!" she cried, 
rushing towards him, and. . . • Ha ! Flo- 
doardo was gone, and there, in his 
place, stood Abellino, and shouted out — 
« Ho ! ho 1"— 



s4 
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CUAP. VI, 

Apparitions, 

Instantly a loud cry of terror re- 
sounded through the apartment, Ro- 
sabella sank fainting at the Bravo's feet; 
the conspirators were almost suffocated 
with rage, terror, and astonishment; 
the ladies made signs of the cross, and 
began in all haste to repeat their pater- 
nosters ; the senators stood rooted to 
their places like so many statues, and 
the Doge doubted the information of his 
ears and eyes. 

Cahn and terrible stood the Bravo 
before them, in all the pomp of his 
strange and awful ugliness ^ with his 

Bravo's 
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Bravo's habit, his girdle filled with pis« 
tols and poniards, his distorted yellow 
countenance, his black and bushy eye- 
brows, his lips convulsed, his right eye 
covered by a large patch, and his left 
half buried among the wrinkles of flesh 
which swelled around it. He gazed 
round him for a few moments in silence, 
and then approached the stupefied An« 
dreas. 

-^*^ Ho ! ho !" he roared in a voice 
lake thunder, " you wished to see the 
Bravo Abellino ? — Doge of Venice, here 
he stands, and is. come to claim his 
bride!''— 

Andreas gazed with looks of horror 
on this model for demons, and at length 
stammered out with difficulty — " It can- 
not be real ! I must surely be the sport 
of some terrible dream !'' — 

— « With- 
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— ^*' Without there! Guards!" ex- 
daimed the Cardinal Oonzaga, and 
would have hastened to the folding- 
doors ; when Abellino put his back 
against them, snatched a pistol from his 
girdle, and pointed it at the Cardinal's 
bosom. 

— ^^ The first," cried he, ** who calls 
for the guard, or advances one step from 
the place on which he stands, expires 
that moment — ^Foob! Do ye think I 
would have delivered myself up, and de- 
sired that guards might beset these 
doors, had I feared their* swords, cm: in- 
tended to escape from your power ?-^ 
No ! I am content to be your prisoner, 
but not through compulsion 1 I am 
content to be your prisoner, and it was 
with that intent that I came hither. No 
mortal should have the glory of seizing 
Abellino ; if justice required him to be 
delivered up, it was necessary that he 

should 
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should h6 . delivered up by: himself/ — 
Or do ye take Abellino for an ordinary 
ruffian, who passes his time in skulking 
from the sbirri, and who murders for 
the sake of despicable plunder ? No, by 
heaven, no ! Abellino was no such com- 
mon villain ! — It's true I was a Bravo ; 
but the motives which ^induced me to 
become one were great and striking !" 

Andreas — [clasping his hands toge* , 
ther]— -Almighty Gpd ! can all this be 
possible! 

An .awful sUence again reigned 
through the saloon. All trembled 
while they listened to the voice of the 
terrible assassin, who strode through 
the chamber proud and majestic as the 
monarch of the infernal world. 

Rosabella opened her eyes ; their first 
look fell upon the Bravo. 

— « Oh! 
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— " Oh! God of mercy!** she ex- 
claimed, " he is still there ! — ^Methought 
too that Flodoardo. . . . No, no ; it could 
not be ! I was deceived by witcb^* 
craft!*'— 

Abellino advanced towards her, and 
attempted to raise her. She shrunk 
ifrom his touch with horror. 

— " No, Rosabella,** said the Bravo 
in an altered voice, " what you saw was 
no illusion. Your favoured FIbdoardo 
is no other than Abellino, the Bravo.** — 

— ^ It is false!** interrupted Rosa* 
bella, starting from the ground, in de* 
spair, and throwing herself for refi^ 
on Camilla's bosom. " Monster, thoii 
canst not be Flodoardo I such a fiend 
can never have been such a seraph ! — 
Flodoardo*s actions were good and glo- 
rious as a demi^god's 1 'twas of him that 

I learnt 



269 

I learnt to love good and glorious ac- 
tions, and 'twas he who encouraged 
me to attempt them myself! His heart : 
was pure from all mean passions, and 
capable of conceiving all great designs! 
Never did he scruple in the cause of 
virtue to endure fatigue and pain : and 
to dry up the tears of suffering inno- 
cence. . . . that was Flodoardo's proudest 
triumph ! — ^Flodoardo and thou. . . . r . ! 
Wretch, whom many a bleeding ghost 
has long since accused before the throne 
of Heaven, dare not thou to prophane 
the name of Flodoardo/' 

Abellino — [proud and earnest]— Ro- 
sabella, wilt thou forsake me? Wilt 
thou retract thy promise ? Look, Rosa- 
bella, and be convinced : I, the ^ravo, 
and thy Flodoardo are the same ! — 

He said, removed the patch from his 
eye, and passed ah handkerchief over 

his 
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his face once or twice ; in an instant his 
complexion was altered, his bushy eye* 
brows and straight black hair disap- 
peared, his features were replaced in 
their natural symmetry, and lo! the 
handsome Florentine stood before the 
whole assembly, drest in the habit of 
the Bravo Abellino. 

Abellino — ^Markme, Rosabella! Se- 
ven times over, and seven times again, 
will I change my appearance, even be- 
fore your eyes', and that so artfully, that 
study me as you will the transformation 
shall still deceive you — But change as I 
may, of one thing be assured ; / am 
the man whom you loved as Flodo- 
ardo/' 

The Doge gazed and listened without 
being able to recover from his confu- 
sion ; but every now . and then the 
words — ^^ Dreadful! dreadful!** escaped 

from 
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from his Hps, and he wrang his hands 
in agony. Abellino approached Rosa- 
bella, and said in the tone of supplica- 
tion — " Rosabella, wilt thou break thy 
promise ? Am I no longer dear to 
thee ?"~ 

Rosabella was unable to answer ; she 
stood* like one changed to a statue, 
and jBLsed her motionless eyes on the 
Bravo. 

.. Abellino took her cold hand, and 
prest it to his lips. 

— " Rosabella,'* said he, " art thou 
still mine ?" — 

/ Rosabella — Flodoardo .... Oh ! that 
I bad never loved .... had never seen 
thee ! 

Abellino 
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Abellino — Rosabella, wilt thou still be 
the bride of Flodoardo ? — wilt thou be 
« the Bravo's bride ?' 

Love struggled with abhorrence in 
Rosabella^s bosom, and painful was the 

contest. 

Abellino — ^Hear me, beloved one ! it 
was for thee that I have discovered my^ 
self. . . . that I have delivered myself into 
the hands of justice ! For thee .... 
Oh ! what would I not do for thee !— 
Rosabella, I wait but to hear one sylla- 
ble from your lips ! speak but a decisive 
^ yes !" or ** no !** and all is- ended I-^- 
Rosabella, dost thou love me still ? 

And still she answered not ; but she 
threw upon him a look innocent and 
tender as ever beamed from the eye of 
an angel, and that look betrayed but 

too 



71 



273 

-too plainly that the miscreant was still 
master of her heart. She turned from 
« him hastily, threw herself into Camilla's 
arms, and esdaimed— ^^ God forgive 
you, man, for torturing nie so era* 
dlyr— 

The Doge had by this time recovered 
from his stupor: he started from his 
chair; threats flashed from his eyes, and 
his lip trembled with passion-^ He 
rushed towards Abellino ; but the sena^ 
tors threw themselves in his passage^ 
and held him back by force. In tht 
mean while the Bravo advanced to« 
wards him with the most insolent com^ 
posure^ and requested him to calm his 
agitation. 

" Doge of Venice," said he, ** will 
you keep your promise ? That you gav^ 
it to me, these noble lords and ladies 
can testify!"— T 

T Andreas 
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Andreas^-Monster! miscreant ! — oh 1 
how artfully had this phln been laid to 
ensnare me! — ^Tell me, Venetians; to 
i2ici& a creditor am I obliged to dischaige 
my feari^ debt?-^Long has he been 
playing a deceitful, bloody part; the 
bravest of our citizens have fallen be- 
neath his dagger, and it was the price 
of their blood which has enabled him 
to act the nobleman in Venice. .Then 
comes he to me in the disguise of a man 
of honour, seduces the heart of my un^ 
fortunate Rosabella, obtaiiH my promise 
by an artful trick, and now dainiis the 
maiden £or his bride, in the hope that 
the husband of the Doge's niece will 
easily obtsun an absolution, for his 
crimes. Tell me, Venetians, ought I to 
keep my word with jthis miscreant ? 

* 

All th^ Senators — No! no! by.no 

• • • • 

means ! 
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AbdlUio^— £with solemnity]— If. you 
have once j^dg^d your word, you 
ought to keep it, though, given, to the 
Prince of Darkness. Ohl fye, fye4 
Abellino, how shan^efully h^t thou 
been deceived in thy reckoning 1— -I 
thought I had to do with men of ho- 
nour ! Oh ! how grossly have I;been 
mistaken I-?— [In a terrible voice]—- *Once 
again, and for the last time, I ask you. 
Doge of Venice,, wilt' thou break thy 
fwincely word ?" — '. .: 

Andreas^— {^in the tq^e of avthorityj 
—Give up your arms. 

Abellino-rAnd you will really with- 
hold from me my just reward P^^hajl 
it be in vain that I delivered AbeUino 
into your power ? ' : \. 

Andreas— It: V5^as to the br^vie Flodo* 

t2 ardo 



ardo that I pir omised Rosabella ; I never 
^ntee^ into an engagement with the 
murderer Abettino — Let Flodoardo 
daim my niece, and she is hisj but 
Abellino can have no c^um to hen 
Again I say lay down your arms. 

Abellino —* [laughing wildly]-— The 
murderer Abellino, say you ? Ho ! ho ! 
Be it your carle to keep your own pro- 
mises, and trouble not yourself about 
my murders — they are my afBur, and 
I warrant I shall find a word or two to 
say in defence of them when the judg-> 
ment*<lay arrives. 

• Gonz^ — [to the . Doge] — \Vhat 
'dltadfui Wasphemy ! 

Abellino — Oh ! go6d Lord Carding, 
mtercede in my behalf — ^You know me 
w^ J I have always acted by you like a 

' ' man 



• 



377 

rmxi of honour, that at least ypu cannot 
deny ! — Say a word in my fevour then^ 
good Lord Cardinal I 

Gonzaga — [angrily, and with impe- 
rious dignity] — ^Address not thyself to 
me^ miscreant I What canst thou and I 
have to do together ?-^Venerable An- 
dreas, delay no longer ; let the guards 
be called in ! 

Abellino — What ? ' Is ther^ then no 
hope for me ?— Does no one fed com- 
passion for the wretched Abellino? — 
What? no one! — [a pause] — All .are 
sflent? — ^11! — ^"Tis enough! Th^nmy 
fate is decided— Call in your guards ! 

Rosabella — [with a scream of agony, 
springing forward, and falling at th« 
Doge's feet] — Mercy ! mercy ! — ^Pardon 
him. . . . pardon Abellino / 

T 3 AbelUno 
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Abellino— [In rapture]-i-Say*st thou 
so ? — ^Ho ! ho ! then an angel prays for 
Abellino in his last moments ! 

Rosabella — [clasping the Doge's 
knees] — Have mercy on him, my 
friend ! my father ! — He is a sinner. . . . 
but leave him to the justice of Heaven ! 
-—He is a sinner .... but oh ! Rosabella 
loves him still. 

Andreas — [pushing her away with 
indignation] — - Away, unworthy girl ; 
you rave ! 

Abellino folded his arms, gazed with 
eagerness on what was passing, and tears 
gushed into his brilliant eyes. Rosabella 
caught the Doge's hand, as he turned to 
leave her, kist it twice, and said — ^** If 
you have no mercy on bim^ then have 
none on me! The sentence which you 
pass on Abellino will be mine j 'tis for 

my 
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my oWn life that I plead a!s well a5 Abel- 
Ksio's; Father! dear father! reject -not 
my suit> but spare him! 

Andreas — [in an angry and decided 
tone] — ^Abellino dies ! 

4 

Abellino— And can you look on with 
dry eyes while that innocent dove bleeds 
at your feet ? Go, barbarian; you never 
lovied Rosabella as she deserved t now ia 
she yours no longer ! She is mine, sh& 
is AbeHino's !** — 

He raised her from the ground, and 
prest her pale lips agsunst his own* 

— ^" Rosabdla, thou art mine ; deatb 
alone parts us ! thou lov'st me as I 
^ould be loved J I am blest, what- 
ever may haj^en, and can now seft for- 
tune at defiance-^To business then !" 
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Her^heed Ro6abeUa»who was ^imoft 
Mmting, on the bosom of GamiUay tlim 
advanced into the middle of the cham- 
ber, and addrest the assembly with an 
undaunted air ; 

^^ Venetians, you are determined 

to deliver me up to the axe W justice ! 
there is for me no hope of mercy ! Tis 
well ! act as you please ; but ^e you sit 
in judgment over me^ Signors, I shall 
take the liberty of passing sentence upon 
some few of ^ow ! Now mark -me ! you 
see in me the murderer of Conari ! the 
murderer of Paolo Manfrone! the 
murderer of Lomellino ! I deny it not { 
But would you know the illustrious 
persons who payed me for the use of 
my da^;er .... "— 

With these words he put a whistle to 
his lips, sounded it, and instantly the 

doors 
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doors flew open, the guatds nidied in, 
and ere they had time to reo^ect 
themselves, the chief conspirators were 
in custody, and disarmed* 

— ^^ Guard them well !*' said Abellino 
in a terrible voice to the sentinels j *' you 
have your orders i — Noble Venetians, 
look on these villians ; it is to them 
that you are indebted for the loss of 
your three nobl^t citizens ! I accuse 
<rf those murders, one, two, three, .four, 
. .,. and my good Lord Cardinal there 
has the honour to be the fifth/' — 

Motionless and bewildered stood the 
accused} tale-telling confession spoke 
in every feature that the diarge was 
true, and no one was bold enou^ to 
c(mtradict Abellino. 

— ^<« What can all this mean?'' asked 

' the 
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the senators of eadiother^ in the utmost 
surprize and confusion. 

— ^" This is all a sliameful artifice,'' 
the Cardinal at length contrived to say ; 
^^ the villain, perceiving that he' has^ no 
chance of escaping punishment, is wit 
ling, out of mere resentment, to involve 
us in his destruction." — 

Contarino' — [recovering himself 3 — 
In the wickedness of his life he has 
surpast aU former miscreants, and now 
he is trying to surpass them in the 
wickedness of his death. 

Abellino— [with majesty] — ^Be silent ! 
— ^I know your whole plot, have seen 
your list of proscriptions, am well in- 
formed of your whole arrangement, and 
at the moment that I speak to you, the 
officers of justice ard employed, by my 

orders, 
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orders; In Ijeizing the gentlemen ^nnlth the ' 
white ribands round their arms, who tMs 
very night intended to overturn Venice 
—•Be silent, for defence were vain. 

Andreas — ^[in astonishment]-*— Abdli- 
no, what is the meaning of all this ?— ' 

Abellino — ^Neither more nor less than 
that AbdQino has discovered and defeated 
a conspiracy against the constitution of 
Venice and the life of its Doge ! The 
Bravo, in return for your kind intention 
of sending him to destruction in a few 
hours, has preserved you from it, 

Vitalbai— [to the accused] — Noble 
Venetians, you are silent under thisf 
heavy charge ? 

, Abellino — ^They are wise, for no 
defence could now avail them. Their 
troops are already disarmed, and lodged 

m 
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in 8eparato dungeons of the atate-priioii : 
visit them there, and you will leam 
more. You now understand probaUy 
that I did not order the doors of this 
saloon to be guarded for the purpose of 
seizing the terrible Bravo Abellino, but 
of taking those heroes into secure cus- 
tody. 

And now, Venetians, compare to- 
gether your conduct and mne ! At the 
hazard of my life have I preserved the 
state from ruin ; disguised as a Bravo, 
I dared to enter the assembly of those 
ruthless villains whose daggers laid 
Venice waste ; I have endured for your 
sakes storm, and rain, and frost, and 
heat ; 1 have watched for your safety 
while ye were sleeping ; Venice owes to 
my care her constitution and your lives ; 
and yet are my services deserving of no 
reward ? — ^All this have I done for Rosa* 
bella of Corfu, and yet will you with* 

hold 
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hold froitt me my promised bride ? I 
have saved you from death, have saved 
the honour of your wives from the 
poUutor's kiss, and the throats of your 
innocent children from the knife of the 
assassin. . . • Men ! men ! and yet wifl 
you send me to the scaffold ? 

Look on this list ! See how many 
among you would have bled this night 
had it not been for Abellino, and see 
where the miscreants stand by whom 
you would have bled ! — Read you not 
in every feature, that they are already 
condemned by heaven and their own 
conscience? Does a single mouth 
imddse itself in exculpatibn ? Does a 
single movement of the head ^ve the 
lie to my charge ? Yet the truth of what 
I have advanced shall be made still more 
evident. — 
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He turned himself to the conspirar- 
tors: 

— " Mark me !" said he, " the first 
^unong yt)u who acknowledges the truth, 
shall receive a free pardon* I swear it, 
/, the Bravo Abellino !*'— 

The conspirators remained silent--* 
Suddenly Memmo started forward, and 
threw himsel£ trembling at the Doge's 
feet. 

— " Venetians!" he exclaimed^ 
" Abellino has told you true !'* — 

— " *Tis false ! *tis false I" exclaimed 
the accused all together. 

— " Silence !" cried Abellino in a 
Voice of thunder, while the indigpadop 
which flamed in every feature struck 

terror 
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terror into his hearers j " silen<:e) I say, 
and hear me — or rather hear the ghosts 
.of your victims !— Appear ! appear !" 
cried this dreadful man in a tone still 
louder, *^ 'tis time !"~ . 

Again he sounded his whistle ; the 
folding-doors were thrown open, and 
there stood the Doge's so much-lamented 
friends Conari, LomelUno, and Man- 
frone ! 



— ^^ We are betrayed !'* shouted Con- 
tarino, drew out a concealed dagger, and 
plunged it in his bosom up to the very 

hUt. 

And now what a scene of rapture 
followed. Tears streamed down the 

« 

silver beard of Andreas, as he rushed 
into the arms of his long^lost compani-- 
6ds: tears^ bedewed the cheeks of the 
venerable triumvirate, as they pace more 

clasped 
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dasped the knees of their prince, their 
friend, their brother! These excellent 
men, these heroes, never had Andreas 
hoped to nieet them again till they 
should meet in Heaven ; and Andreas 
West Heaven for permitting him to meet 
them once more on earth. Those four 
men, who had valued each other in the 
first dawn oi youth ^ who had fought by 
each other's sides in manhood j were now 
assembled in age^ and valued each other 
more than ever ! — ^The spectators gazed 
with universal interest on the scene 
before them, and the good old senators 
mingled tears of joy with those shed by 
the re-united companions. In the happy 
delirium of this moment nothing but 
Andreas and his friends was attended 
to : no one was aware that the conspi- 
rators and the self-murderer Contarino 
were removed by the guards from the 
saloon : no one but Camilla observed 
RosabeBa, who threw herself sobbing on 

the 
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the bosom of the handsome Bravo, and 
repeated a thousand times — ^**Abellino 
then is not a murderer !"— * 

At length they began to recollect 
themselves — ^they looked round them— 
and the first words which broke from 
every Kp were — ^'^ Hail, saviour of Ve- 
nice !'* — ^The roof rang with the name 
of Abellino, and unnumbered blessings 
accompanied the name. 

That very Abellino, who not an hour 
before had been doomed to the scaffold 
by the whole assembly, now stood calm 
and dignified as a god before the adoring 
spectators; and now he viewed with 
complacency the men whose lives he had 
saved, and now his eye dwelt with 
rapture on the woman whose love was 
the reward of all hi^ dangers. 

—•^Abellino!" said Andreas, ad- 

u .vancing 
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vancing to dbe fiiravq, aad e)^w/dSj)g hi^ 
)ian4 towards rhim. 

— ^**I am not Abellino,'* replied he 
sQuUiig, ^bile^e pxe^itbe 0Ig^'6 hand 
];£spect^Uy to his Jij)ft, ^^ neither an 3 
I^odoardo of Eloi:euce. 1 :9m by btipiji 
a Neapcdxtaa, ^ad by imme Ros^ko^^ 
the death of my ioirel^ate £De&iy jdio 
Prince of Monaideschi msdns it no 
longer necessary to Kmc^ who I tnSf 
am.** — 

— ^"£ear not J" j»ntiiwe4^ftsiMl»»'S 

^ MQ&.ai^««iM» %'» <ni»« fi^ Jir «t? 
k9)p4) ^ fell in Ji^ODOttf aWd cojtkbMfe 

Tj»? .Hqq4 rnkitk st9»n$4 1]& nraid 
flowed from imy vetne, Mtd in 1h» ktfl 
moments consdence asserted her empire 
ulusbfiecsn. H» die4 juifi ^he had '^ 

written 
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written ki Ids tablets the most positive 
dedaration of my innocence as to the 
crimes i^ith "^hich his hatred had con- 
trived IQ blacken me ; and he also 
tnstfneted me by what mesns I might 
Obtain at tuples the restoration of my 
Icnrfeited estates and the re-establishment 
of my injured honour. Those means 
hscv^ been already efficadous, and all 
Naples ifi by this time informed of the 
arts by which Monaldeschi procured my 
bamshtnent, and of the many plots which 
ke laid for Hiy dtetruction ; plots, which 
iliade it necessary for me to drop my own 
diaracter, and never to aj^pear but in 
disguise. After various wanderings, 
ehatice led me to Venice ; my appearance 
was so much altered, that I dreaded not 
^IBscovery, but I dreaded [and with 
reason^ perishing in your streets with 
hunger. In this situation accident 
brought me acquainted with the ban- 
ditti, by whom Venice was then infested ; 

u 2 I will- 
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I willingly united myself to their society, 
partly with the view of purifying the 
republic fronii the presence of these 
wretches, and partly in the hope X)f dis- 
covering through them the more illustri- 
ons villains, by whom their .daggers were 
employed. I was successful ; I delivered 
the banditti up to justice, and stabbed 
their captain in Rosabella's sight. . I was 
now the only Bravo in Venice ; every 
scoundrel was obliged to have recourse 
to me : I discovered the plans of the 
conspirators, and now you know them 
also. I found that the deaths of the 
Doge's three friends had been determined 
on ; and in order to obtain full confi- 
dence with the confederates, it was, 
necessary to persuade them that these 
men had fallen beneath my dagger. No 
sooner had my phn been formed, than 
I imparted it to Lomellino ; he, and he 
only was my confidant in this business, 
lie presented me to the Doge as the son 

of 
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of a deceased friend ; he assisted mc 
with his advice ; he furnished me with 
keys to those doors to the public gardens 
which none were permitted to pass 
through except Andreas and his particu- 
lar friends, and which frequently enabled 
me to dude pursuit ; he showed me 
several private passages in the palace, by 
which I could penetrate unobserved 
even into the Doge's very bed-chamber ; 
when the time for his disappearance 
arrived, he not only readily consented 
to lie concealed in a retreat known only 
to ourselves, but was also the metos of 
inducing Manfrone and Conari to join 
him in his retirement, till the fortunate 
issue of this day's adventure permitted 
me to set them once more at liberty. 
The banditti exist no longer j the con- 
spirators are in chains ; my plans are 
accomplished; and now, Venetians, if 
you still think him deserving of it, here 
Aands the Bravo Abellino, and yOu may 
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lead him to the scaflbld when yoo 
wfflr 

—*' To the scaffold r exdaimed 4t 
once the Doge, the senators, ^d tho 
whole crowd of nobili ; and ev^ry oiie 
burst into enthusiastic pna$e( of t^ 
dauntless Neapolitan* 

— ^^ Oh ! Abellino/' ezdaimed Aor 
dreas while he wiped away a tesir ; ^^ I 
would gladly ^ve my duoil bpnnet %q 
be such a Bravo as thou hast been l--n 
* Doge/ didst thou oiw s;>y to I99t 
^ thou and I are the two greatest men ia 
Venice' — ^but oh ! how much g|%9iter in 
the Bravo than the Doge! — Ro69^b^ 
is that jewel, than whichi h^ve not^i^g 
in the world more precious} Ros94)ePa^ 
is dearer to me than an emperor's cxowfy} 
^Lo^abella is tluAe."— 



-'^ AbeUuio !" md RQ»bfflm as^ 

extended 
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extended her hand to tHe handsome 
Bravo. 



cc 



Triumph!" cried he, " Rosa- 
bella is the Bfavo's Bride!" — and' he 
clasped the blushing maid to his bosom. 
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CHAP. VII. 



Concltision. 



And now.it would be not at all amiss 
to make Count Rosalvo sit down quietly 
between the good old Doge and bis 
lovely niece ; and then cause him to re« 
late the motive of Monaldeschi*s hatred^ 
in what manner he lost Valeria, what 
crimes were imputed to him, and how he 
escaped froip the assassins sent in -pur- 
suit of him by his enemy ; how he had 
long wandered from place to place, and 
how he had at length learnt [during his ' 
abode in Bohemia with a gang of gyp- 
sies] such means of disguising his fea- 
tures as enabled him to defy the keenest 
penetration to discover in the beggar 

Abellino 






Abellirio the once-admired Goowt Ro-' 
salvo; Jiow in. this ^guis^ .he had re-*^ 
turned. to Italy; arid' how Lomellino, 
having ascertained that he was univer- 
sally ^believed at Naples, to have long' 
stnoe. perished by sbipwredc/ [andthere^i. 
forb'theU} tieither the officers of the In-> 
qwjttUon nor the assassins of his enemy 
vfere likely, to trouble themselves any 
n^rt )lt>(ttt fhimj he had ^ntured to 
rcAUfi^ withf'Some slight alterations his 
o,wii^e!jppfearance atrVenice-; how the ar- 
rivfil cif.Morfaldcsc^i had obliged him to 
<5pnQkfd > hwnsilf/ tilF^ 4n opportunity 
crfFefed -irf. presenting, himself to the 
IJrntQlslsvhefijunaltenkledifand of demond- 
ing satisfaction for hia^uries;/how he 
had been himself wounded in several 
places; by }\t& ' anta^C](rnsty i though ' the 
combat finally terminated in his favour ; 
how he had resolved to make use of 
Mi9fUildesohi*8 . death to i terrify Andres 
still foDther, and of Paroza's conspiracy 
' '\ to 



to obtain BbaabdkfaihBoitof the Ikfg^i 
how he had tremUbdkst. thv hesvt ofr 
1^ imstfesft slMHildi have bedi onljf^oap*- 
ti?atedi; by the, ronaanlfo uppnmaM^ ^- 
tj^e advenkuref FlodoardOj and' hove m^ 
jected himiwh^a kngmi toim-^hx^^ttMC' 
Abtltino ;i hoMT he hadi renlUod to(tliakfi« 
ufMS of'the .terron kspired) fty tim itMmm 
tQ put her. love to the sMcreBt .tidall; and? 
how, bad she iailed: in.tjbat trfttl} )ie4l6dn 
daterminedL tkk mhoimce' thei&booMttitit'' 
iDfttd. for;.ever:;: with< iliaiiji' otter: tMM, 
uthySf ind tuJkr^fioacesi which not being < 
e^laioed;wiIl,. I dbdbt, le«feimadl' of> 
tbis>tale atill: inrohred in m)rstairyh''but 
hefore: I begm . AbaahroSftihistoi^ I'tyMst^ 

adC tWOtqpCStioini-^*) ' > .:-'! il>:i.*; 

.;^irp|k, ]^n)y'xeadcniiil»tthe<ii«iDeti; 
ID which.I.reUt6ladfrfinttlre|sl^ .. 

Secondly, . If j my dtaHbrs io^ URei fii)r 
manner o£ celatii^ adycBlBires>. can*li 

employ 



w 



299 

employ my time better than in relating 
them? 

When these questions are answered^ 
I may possibly resume my pen. In the 
mean while^ Gentlemen and Ladies^ 
good fA^% and jHetomt 
you I 
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